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EDITORIAL INTRODUCTION. 

This play is fbanded on a historical ifama in two parts, puo- 
Kshed in 1691, with the title of " The Tiwihlesome Raigne of 
John, King of England,*' the anthorship of which is attributed 
by Malone to Marlowe, by Farmer to Rowley, and by other 
commentators to Shakspeare himself. Of these conjectures, it 
is now the received opinion that the last is nntme. From this 
old drama, however, did Shakspeare undeniably gather the crude 
materials, which, after being purged in the crucible of his genius, 
took the shape of his own accredited production ; in which there 
is not a scene or a character that is not to be found, in its rudi* 
mental state, in the older play. But with what wonderful art 
has he retrenched, expanded, transmuted and vivified these un- 
promising materials ! With his magic pen he touched the dry 
bones of the old, forgotten chronicle, and lo! forms of undying 
beauty, majesty, and power, started up, now composing pictu- 
resque groups, and now representing incidents which vividly 
exhibit to us the martial, religious, and political peculiarities of 
a rude age, and are rendered impressive by their being blended 
with evocations of human passion, which must always appeal to 
our sympathies because they must always be true to our nature. 

We can but glance at a few of the improvements Shakspeare 
made upon the hints he borrowed. In the old play, Philip Faul- 
conbridge, when interrogating his mother in regard to his paren- 
tage, draws his sword and threatens to kill her if she conceals the 
truth. How differently does Shakspeare make him elicit the 
delicate secret — with what irresistible pleasantry, and, at the 
same time, what gentlemanly tenderness ! In another scene of 
the old play, the same personage is represented as rifling a con- 
vent ; an incident which has been judiciously rejected, though it 
affords an opportunity for some amusing surprises, and most 
have been not unpalatable to the anti-papal taste of the times. 
Another amendment is the absence of Lady Faulconbridge from 
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the scene where the question of her infidelity is discussed befofS 
the King. The characters of Constance, Hubert, and Arthur, 
haye been so much improved in the remoulding, that they may 
be classed among Shakspeare's most original creations. The 
same may be said of that salient and consummate picture of a 
bold, gay-spirited soldier, Philip Faulconbridge, the hint for 
wlttch ee^BS to have been taken fix)m these two descriptive lines : 

" Next them • basturd of the kiag deceased, 
A hardie wild-head, rough and venturoua." 

To modem readers it is a subject of surprise, that neither in 
the old chronicle play nor in Shakspeare is there any allusion to 
what is now considered the most momentous event of Kix^ 
John^s reign, the signing of Magna Charta. We can only ac- 
count for this omission by the inference, that, in the times of the 
writers, the importance of that instrument in connexion with the 
l^vogress of popular liberty, had not yet been felt or appreciated. 

rhe ** King John" of Shakspeare was not published till 1623 
- after his death. It had been acted with success before that 
year, however; and Davies conjectures that Burbage was the 
original King John^ and Taylor, who performed lago and Ham- 
let, was the Philip Faulconbridge. Both these characters have 
had many celebrated representatives since that period. The 
contemporaries of Garrick speak of his personation of the King in 
their accustomed tones of panegyric. In the last masterly scene 
with Hubert, he is said by Davies to have been eminently supe- 
rior to all other actors. His action was more animated ; and 
his quick transitions from one passion to another, gave an excel- 
lent poTtrait-of the-tnrbTtlcntimd^iiatiTECted-mind of John. When 
Hubert showed his warrant for the death of Arthur, saying, 

" Here is jrour hand and seal for wbat I did,^ 

Qarrick snatched the warrant from his hand, and, grasping it 
hard, in an agony of despair and horror, looked up as if antid- 
pating the judgment of Heaven upon his head for the murder. 
In the dying scene, he is described as being wonderfully impres- 
sive. The tortures of a man under the efiects of a mortal poi- 
Bon, were inimitably delineated. Every word of the melcneboly 
news uttered by Faulconbridge, seemed to sever the strings of 
Mq one by one, until, the last bdng broken, the monarch expired 
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before the unwelcome tale was completed. But, notwitlistattd- 
ing the applause of his audiences, Garrick himself seems to have 
been dissatisfied with the capabilities of the selfi^ and vacilla- 
ting character of John ; and he finally abandoned it for that of 
Faulconbridge, although his physical qualifications were unsuit- 
ed to the part. 

How admirably are the gloomy portions of the tragedy re- 
lieved by the introduction of this gallant, adventurous soldier of 
fortune, with his fine animal spirits, his humour, and his intrepi- 
dity ! And how natural is the change that comes over his mood, 
after the murder of Arthur and the humiliation of the King ! 
His jesting spirit forsakes him, but not his reckless courage and 
his quick resentment of the least approach to insult or oppres- 
sion. Among the modem personators of this character, Charles 
Kemble is deservedly the most celebrated. Faulconbridge in his 
hands was not the vulgar braggart he is too often made ; but a 
gentleman in heart, whose vauntings are the overflow of spirits 
attendant on a sanguine, vigorous organization, untempered by 
collision with courts and courtiers. 

The impassioned and highly tragic character of Ckmstance'^ 
the character whose attribute, as Mrs. Jamieson well observes, 
is power — power in affection, power in defiance, power in grief, 
power in despair — ^the character, whose sorrows are so mighty 
that she summons kings to bow to her throne — ^found a worthy 
representative in Mrs. Siddons. According to Campbell, it was 
not unusual for spectators to leave the house when her part in 
the tragedy was over, as if they could no longer enjoy Shaks- 
peare himself when she ceased to be his interpreter. She was 
the embodied image of maternal love and courage, of wronged 
and righteous feeling, of proud grief and majestic desolation. 
Her vicissitudes of hurried and deUberate gesture, would have 
made you imagine that her very body seemed to think. Her 
elocution varied its tones from the height of vehemence to the 
lowest despcmdency, with an eagle-Hke power of soaring and 
stooping, and with the rapidity of thought. The great actress 
herself, in her remarks upon this character, lets us ptirtially into 
the secret of her success in the impersonation. She says : 

^ Wh«iie¥0r I WM ealled apma to p«rMimte th* character of Conatanee, I nerer, 
fn>m tlie bcfiiuuaf of the play t* the end'bf ny part in it, once a uflbred my dnM»- 
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iOf -room door to be cloecd, in order timt my attention uiigrht Dc coiistautly fixed oa 
thoee distressing events wliich, by tiuR moans, I could pluiuly hear going on u^iou 
tke stoge, the terrible eflfects of which progress were to bo represented by mo. 
Itforeover, I never omitted to place myself, with Arthur in my hand, to hear the 
march, -vhen, upon the reconciliation of England and France, tlicy enter the gates 
of Aogiers to ratify the contract of marringe lictween the Dauphm and tlie Lndy 
Bluich; liecanse the sickeiung sounds <^that marcli wonid nsually caui^o tiie bitter 
tears of rage, disappointment, l»etrayed confidence, baflled ambition, and, above all» 
the agonizing feelings of materual aficctiou to gush into my eyes. In short, tlwspi 
rit of the whole drama took possession of my mind and ffame, by my attention being 
incessantly riveted to the passing scenes." 

The twenty-fourth of October, 1842, this great historieal dra- 
ma was produced by Mr. Macready at the Theatre Royal, Dru- 
ry Lane, in a style of unaccustonned magnificence. Before that 
period, the representation had lacked those aceompaniments, 
which filled the poet's imagination as he wrote, and the absence 
©f which detracts so materially from the delusion of the royal 
encounter. We were called upon to imagine the power of Eng- 
land concentrated in some six or eight shabbily-dressed super- 
numeraries ; while that of France was obliged to be content with 
half that number. Mr. Macready made an innovation upon the 
proscriptive customs of the stage in this regard. He did what 
was still better : he restored much of the original text of Shaks- 
peare, and improved and re-arranged the business. The present 
acting edition is the first ever published containing the new res- 
torations and directions. 

To the enterprise and good taste of Mr. Charles Kean, the 
American public is indebted for an opportunity of witnessing 
the presentation of this tragedy with a due regard to fidelity of 
costume, splendour of decorations, and Kberality of supernume- 
rary aid. In historical accuracy, the dresses and equipment* 
he has supplied are even superior to those of Drury Lane ; so 
that the following description of the production of the pageant at 
that establishment, from the London papers of the day, will be 
equally applicable to the style in which it is to be put uijon the 
stage at the Park : — 

** We have had nothing so great as the revfval of this play. In the first scene. 
King John ^poars enthroned amT surrouuded by his barons, hnrtitag defiance at 
the Frendi King ; the Gothic haU being hung with tapestry, but above showing &• 
bare stone walls, adorned with only a square canopy over the chair of state, and the 
carved timbers of the roof, exhibiting the rude pomp of elder days. In the next 
» thechivalry of France and England, arrayed in the gUttering panc^fdy of war, 
t beA>re the gates of Anglers { the lofty ramparts and bastioM of tbo torn, 
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■trotchiof ottt ia dim p6rspectiv« alMig tW riv«*ft bMik, frown defiance am the riral 
forces; and wkiie the two inoiMurchs hold parley with the citi«ene on the waUi^ we 
have AiU opportuaity te note the detaikt of thie tuu^tuous aud ttrikiuf seene. The 
qoaint herakUe devicee on the ahielda aad nureoata of the kaighta, enliven with their 
f andy hoes the glitter of their coats of mait ; the regal habiUments of the kings, the 
flowing robes of the ladies, the parti^«oIoured habits of the heralds, and the flannting 
banners, adding a brighter glow to this warlike pomp : the hokt of warriors are io 
fireqoeut action, and the shifting of the throng as each party advance and retire, pro^ 
duces new cembinatiens of colour that prevent the eye from being fatigued. In ikm 
enoceedteg scenes the Pope's LefsAe srwelis the pi^ant with the pomp of the Ko- 
mieh drarch, and brings new etemenCs of diacord into fimy : the grief of Constance 
now casts a shade of gloom over the dazzling scene ; and the subsequent entrance of 
King Philip, defeated and east down, attended by a few dejected followers, prepare 
the way lor the catastrophe of Arthur's death. The contrast of this and the follow- 
ing scenes with those that have gone before, is striking to the most careless specta- 
tor : John is seen again enthroned, but s horn alike of p<Mnp and power ; Ids abase- 
ment beibre the' Pc^'s Legate it firflowed by a second defeat in his own kingdom, 
hit death by poiton concluding the tragedy. 

" In this revival, the accoutrements are complete, from the helmit to the spur of 
each mailed warrior. Not a distinction'is missed in the appointments. From citisen 
to baron, gentleman to knight, herald to man-at-arms, soldier to servant, prieat to 
king, gradations are marked with picturesque exactness. The scenery has had the 
tune attention. The conncU room, the field before and after battle, the fortifica- 
tiont of Anglers, the moated and embattled fortrets of Northampton, die glitter of 
the royal tent, the gloom of Swinstead abbey— they have all the character of truth, 
the character of simple and strong fidelity." 

In 1744, CoUey Gibber undertook, as he modestly expressed 
it, ** to supply the deficiencies of Shakspeare,*' and to render 
the same service for King John that he had done for Kichard III. ; 
but the success of his attempt was not eqnal to that in the in- 
stance of the latter play. His ** Papal Tyranny," as he called 
his patch-work production, is now either forgotten or remem- 
bered only with a smile. In 1800, a stage edition of King John, 
as arranged by John Philip Kemble, was published, embracing, 
doubtless, the business of Garrick and other eminent actors. Of 
this, Mr. Macready has availed himself, in the preparation of 
the present judicious abridgement ; but he has also introduced 
much that is novel in the externals of the scene, besides restoring 
many passages from the ori^al text, which should never have 
been omitted. The number of contested readings in this play is 
often embarrassing to an editor. We have adopted those which 
teem to be most in accordance with the cust(nu of the stage, and 
which are generally those that are most immediately intefiigible 
to an audience. 
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KllfO JOHN .— J%«C dtemi Crinuoii damuk fown; wl^ rieh j«well«d. b#lt; 

doth of fold mderfown ; cloth of gold robe, with jewelled bolder, ItaMd with grMi| 

tOk, Kurlet stockiags } black and gold shoe* ; white jewelled 9I0YW { goM ervwa 

richlf jewdled } beard and moustache. Seeonddreii: Chain armour, anna, left 

and hood { crimson velvet surcoat, showered with gold ; fold waist-belt and sw<Hn ; 

plain gold crown ; gold spurs ; crimson shield, with three gold lions. 
PRINCE HENRY.— Scarlet cloth gown ; white nndergown ; blue robe ; crimsoB 

cap; waist belt. 
ARTHUR.— Light blue velvet gown, sKowered with gold; eap ditto. Sumtd 

Sre»» : Tight blue jacket, open m Aront, showing a white shirt} AiU braeciias, tied 

below the knee ; blue stockings and russet shoesj being the di^[uise of a sailor bo|r 

of the 13th century. 
EARL OF SALISBURY.— Fawn colored gown, tight sleeves, rich waist belt 

hanging in front; blue cloth robe; red stockings; black pointed-4oed shoes, em- 
broidered with gold; white gloves with gold emWaidery; red velvet eap wkh 

gold ; sword. 
OTHER ENOLISH NOBLES.— Same Ihshion as Salisbury's, vaiying the colouri. 

All wear beards. Second dress : All ia chain armour, with various surcoats and 

weapons, with their respective arms on their shields. 
PHILIP FAULCONBRIDGE.- Buff gown, below the knee edged withbhie; witk 

blite hood thrown back ; buff stockings, and black poiated shoea. Sseend drtks : 

Chain mail, with yellow surcoat. 
ROBERT FAULCONBRII>OK-43aBM as irst drMS of Pkil^ Faale««bridga^ b«t 

of other colours. 
JAMES GURNEY.— Dark coloured doth shirt, with hood thrown back{ dark 

stockings; and russet shoes. 
PETER OF POMFRET.— Long drab shirt, with a darkdoak or scarf; flesh 

coloured legs and rude sandals ; long white hair and beard. 
ENGLISH HERALD.- Parti-coloured gown 9^ red and blue, with a baf on ih« 

right hip, with the three lions of Elagland emblazoned ; one stocking re^ and the 

other blue ; red hood thrown back, and white wand. Two attendants dAssed'ia a 

similar manner, without wand. 
SHERIFF OF NORTHAMPTONSHIRE.— Dark gown and hood, with a gold 

collar and dagger. * 

PHIUP OF FRANCE.— Rich surcoat, 
CHATILLON AND ATTENDANTS.— In Ut scene dressed in long gowns and 

doaks, very richly embroidered, with Phjrgrian c«4>s ; change to anaour M doM 

of 3rd act. 
FRENCH NOBLES.— In surcoats of various colours, each carrying his anas <m 



AUSTRIA^-A suit of mail armour, with a lion's skin on his back. 

FRENCH HERALD AND ATTENDANTS.-Same fashion as EngUsh, onlyUno 

and white. 
CARDINAL PANDULPH.-Scarlet robe. 
QUEEN ELINOR.— White lonf gown, figured with gold, richly jewelled belt, em- 

broidered crimson robe, crown, and cowL 
CONSTANCE.— Black velvet dress, embroidered. 

BLANCH.— Blue long gown flowered with gold, jewelled waist-belt, and white veil 
LADY FAULCONBRIDGE.— Grey doth long gown, trimmed with black and gold, 

black velvet robe, and cowl. 

Sc»7s.— SometuMs m Englamd^ «md sowutimes in Frmnce, 



SUPERNUMERARY CHARACTERS; 

Jflifnsalrsr, Jteftsrf de Route, Oxfordy HtirefML, De Clars, PsTtm^ AtmmM, D» 

Warrenut Uoc KmgktSt five Esfuires, six Biskopst two mitred Abbots^ one Jrek- 

Waftop, six Monkst Jpostolieus Notarius, Grand Master of KnigXts TsmfXmn 

tight Knights Templarsy two Knights HospitaUers^ two Royal Pages^ two ItaUtm 

— . ^ '^--rftwtfj; 5" ^--- " ' ' " -> * . - 



gentlemen attendanUon Cardinal, St. Ommt, Bretel, Roye, De Beemmont^ Nsu- 

vilUt lyjrrnst Blois, eight French Knights^ first Citittn,six attendant C' 

air Cititen Soldiers^ SttnuUtrd-Bearers of England, France^ Jnstrini ^ 
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AUMAORITIES FOR THE COSTUMES OF KING 
JOHN. 

We are indebted for the following list of authorities for dresses 
and equipments to Mr. Charles Kean, who has exhibited no 
slight extent of antiquarian research in its preparation : — 

KINO JOHN— FiUTDmsM: Hit eiBgy, in the choir of Worceater Cathedral. 
Thia statue ii fire feet, one inch, long f it it carved in Pnrbeck marble, and was 
probably made immediately after the monarch'* decea«e«— 'TRM** lllMstmtiom$ oftiu 
Arekiteetmre and Semtpture of the CathedrtH Okwrck of Worteoter. • The earliest 
nmuaumiei tMgy of an English sorereign to be found in En^kuidf is that of Kinf 
John, in Worcester Cathedral. The body was discovered in the year 1797; and m 
description of the dress, in full, will be found in W. Fairholt's **CoetuBes in Enf- 
iond," page 101. Jewelled or embroidered gloves were worn by persons of exaHeA 
rank, and the principal clergy. — Fide FairkolL (The effigies of King Richard I. 
and Henry If. of England, are in Normandy, France.) 

Skcond DaKss — His great seal, and the impression of a seid used before he ascend- 
ed the throne, and affixed to one grant in Sir John Cotton's library, and to two in 
the chamber of the Duchy of Lancaster, — in the latter of which the arms are two 
lions passant ; bnt ** when he came to be king," says Sandford, in his Genealogical 
History, *' he did bear the arms of his brother, King Richard, namely, <?u/e#, three 
lions pastantfforduntt or ; for which vide his great seal.^ The mace is introduced 
from the 23rd plate in Meyrick's Armour. The seal of this monarch affords the>£rst 
example of an English king wearing a surcoat over his suit of mail. Surcoats orig- 
inated with the Crusaders. They were at first without armorial bearings, which 
were confined to the shield, and were simply o^" one colour, party coloured or Tarie- 
gated. — MefricJ^o Ancitnt Armomrt !•( eoL> pa^e 86. Surcoats were also -flowered 
with gold or silver, as may be seen in Charles Hamilton Smith's work on the anefent 
costumes of Great Britain ; vide that of Eari of Oxford, mmo 1315, and Sir Hugh 
Bardolf, OMM 1304. 

PRINCE HENRY & PRINCE ARTHUR, DUKE OF BRETAGNE.— These 
dresses are designed A'om costumes of theperio&— (vide Montfaucon.) Arthur is 
dressed from a valnable woric in my possession, now out of print, by J. R. Planchd» 
Esq. 

EARL OF SALISBURY.— FiBST Drrss— From MS. in Bodleian library. A simi- 
lar figure ii introduced by Stmtt, in his leit volume of ** Dresses and Habits of the 
Peopde of England," as a nobl^an of the I3th century — plate 56. All the other 
bwiins^fre dressed in the like costume, the colours being varied. 

Second DnESS—Effigy of the Earl, on the south side of the nave of Saliibiny 
eathedraL He was calted Longespee or Longsword, firom a long sword wfctch he 
usually carried. He was the base son of King Henry IL by Rosamond ClifliMd, 
commonly called Fair Rosamond. He bore the arms of his fether-in-law, Sari of 
Salubury, namely, Aturey eixlumt rampant, or.-^Fide Sandf^rd't Oeneral Hi§torf. 

EARL OF PEMBROKE.— Second Dress— Effigy of the Earl, in the Temple 
church, London, with additions /Vom the monument of the Earl of Oxford. The 
beard on the upper lip signifies his adherence to the king. He used for his anBS» 
iPor, party de Vert, an If on rampant de Chtettee, tur le toutt arme et lampaaf 
dPAxmr. — VincenVa Dieeoverie of Brook'a Erroro. 

NORFOLK.--3xcoifo Dbxss— Heylin's <' Help to English History." 

ESSEX. — Second Dress — Temple church, L<»don. 

ROBERT DE ROUSE.— 31st plate of Meyrick's Ancient Armour. 

OXFORD.— ^Ancient Costume of Great Britain," by Charles HamilUMi 
Baq., «nael315. Tlie spear added from a MS. in the Cotton library, B. M. 



AUTHORITIES FOR 



Thonqpson's Hi«torical Esaay on the Magna Charta. 



HUBERT, 

PITZW ALTER, 

HEREFORD, 

DE CLilRE, 

PERCY, 

ARUNDEL, 

DE WARRENE, 

TWO ENGUSH KNIGHT9.— Edmonson** <* Knighthood.** 



Knif htoD*8 " Dress and Habits of 
the 13th Centnry.** 



HERALD, 

TWO ATTENDANTS, 

TWO TKUMPETERS, 

TWO ROYAL PAGES, 

FIVE ESQUIRES, 

SHERIFF OF NORTHAMPTONSHIRE, 

PETER OV POMFRET, J 

TWO MURDERERS, (Attendants on Hubert in 4th act)— Ditto. 

PHILIP FAULCONBRIDGEd— FiBST Dekss— From the enamelled figures on 
King Jt^n's silver cup, in the poenession of the Corp4Mratioa of King's Lynn, Nor^ 
folk. Also introduced by Strutt in his ** Dresses and Habits,** Ist vol., 54 plate. 

SxcoND Daxas. — ^Effigy of a Kniffht of the 13th century in Malvern church, Wor> 
eestershire. The battle axe added from the one in the drawing of Riehard I. Ccsiv- 
de-Lion ; anno 1194, plate 13, Ist vol. Meyrick's "Ancient Armour.** 

ROYAL STANDARD OF ENGLAND AND STANDARD BEARER.— From 
Herbe's "National Costumes.** 

STANDARD OF NORMANDY AND BEARER.— Ditto. 

STANDARD OF ACQUtTAINE.- Ditto. 

THE KNIGHT in a long green surcoat is introduced from its pecuHarfty. The 
drawing will be found in the 1st vol. of Me3-rick*s " Ancient Armour,*' plate IS. It is 
taken from the mcmtunental effigy of a knight in Malvern church, Worcestershire. 
He carries a buckler instead of a shield, and in his right hand a martel defer. Anna 

laao. 

FRENCH. 

KING PHU.JP— (snmamed Augustus.)— MonftfauconTs "^Munarcfaie Fhrncaise."' 
There being no effigy of King Philip armed^ Planch^ has arranged this dress flrom 
Tarieiw regal remains of the 13th and 13th ceotaries, which is to be found in tho 
work from which Prince Arthur's costume is taken. 

PRINCE LEWIS.-^e is erroneously called the Dauphin, by Shakspeare, a 
title first borne by Charles V. of France, during the lifetime of his fother, John. — 
Vide Mezeray's Histoirede France, vol. 1st, page 8S5. The only effigies of Lewis 
in Montfoucou, are those which, repsesent him as king. He is amMd, therefore, 
with the exception of the helmet and shieki„ from an engraving of his half brother, 
Philippe, Comte de Boulogne, son of Philip Augustus and Agnes de Mezanie, hi* 
third wife, bom in 15200, and who was killed at a tournament, 1^3. 

CHATILLON.— Fust Dbess— A painting by Stothard, from an enamelled tab- 
let, formerly in the chureh of St. Julian, at Mans, and supposed to repres 
GeofiVy Plantagenet, earl of Maine and Aigou, who died. «iiiio 1149. MonTan 
informs us this style <^ dress was general towards the close of Aa 13th century. 

Second Daxss— Willimenfs "Regal HerakUry." 

GILES, VICOMPT DE MELUN,) 

BERTRAND DE ROYE, iwiiHnw.„» 

TUIBAUD, COUNT DE BLOIS, f ^ ""»«*>«• 

GILES DE BEAUMONT, j 

THE CHATELAINE D'ARRAS.— Montfauoon. 

THE CHATELAINE DEST. OMER, 

BALDWIN DE BRETEL, 

EUSTACHE DE NEUVILLE, 

TWO FRENCH KNIGHTS, 

FRENCH HERALD. 

TWO ATTENDANTS, 

TWO TRUMPETERS, 

THE BANNER OF THE ORIFLAMME OF FRANCE.-.Mia6rtrier*t " Artcto 

Blason,** and also, Herbe*h ** Costumes.** 



Herbe*s " National Coatttaiea.** 
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TWO FRENCH ROYAL STANDARDS, umI STANDARD OF BRETAOKf, 

•eeompaiiyiiif Prince Arthur^— Herbe'a ** NatkHial CostonM." 

TWO KNIGHTS OF BRETAGNE.— Ditto. 

SIX FRENCH KNIGHTS, in raits of mu], currying green tkieMs, wiili gold 
crosMs, are from Montfaucon. 

LEOPOLD, DUKE OF AL'STKIA.— The iutfmEuitbn of Lcf>]>Dld, Dulie «r 
Austria, in this play. ConstanceiV RiIcTrniaing^ hiDj lay the tici« of LiiDOj^tJ, and tb« 
repeated allusion* to his having k\\hj<\ Richard Ca^ur^ndo-^Lkia, iic, «re trrars fiuA- 
ciently notorious. There is no potfitive Duthoiiiy Tor tli^ coAtumn of ihb charnctFr, 
further than the general represc-ii tat laua and deicriptmiii Dfccujiemin^rnry wiirrion 
and crusaders. Shakspeare, b«w<»virrt Use DuuJi^ tW liuu's hide too pbrticuUr iv 
be dispensed with. The batUf; bjeq in UJ-n Kaod i» ffotniidrKwiaj^oraiiD |tfri»i ja tlie 
Belfort tower, at Ghent, weigh ia^alKtut iB pound f, end iaM txt htive butJonffed to 
Baldwin Bras de Fer, Elarl of Flandtnt^ Leopold ^' 11.^ s^eand Duke of Ausuia, 
bore, originally, axure, $ir Uarkt^ or; but in caci&4>f]uvnc« of hiAenj-coftlt whieti wu 
doth of silver, being covered wjih bloodJt with the Pic^i^tJim of the belt, althttticgB 
ofPtolemais, (Acre,) he assumed the device ditplayvd dd his shield, name I v, Guttmt 
m Fe»§t Argent. He died A. D. t ISM. f^ltif HutiotP^e'* " Tlieatniin C:«iiiCiuo£ii;uaf'* 
YoL 3., Camden's " Remains,** Xij;l>ctt's " Gyiti^m of Heraldry," t-tt^ 

CITIZENS OF ANGIERS.~Herbe*s « Costumes.** 

CITIZEN SOLDIERS, from a transcript of Matthew Paris, in Bennett College 
Library, Cambridge, marked C. V. XVI. 

CARDINAL PANDULPH.— Picart informs us, that " cardinals wore only the 
common vestmeuts of nriests, which were like the monkish habit till the time of 
Innocent I V.**, (A. D. 1»0), who gave them the red Aat, in the council of Lyons ; 
but ihey first used it, according to De Curbio, the year after the council, — that is, 
in 1340, on occasion of an interview between the Pope and Lewis IX. of France. 
** That the cardinals were allowed,** however, " to wear red ekoee and red garments, 
in the time of Innocent HI., raised to the see A. D. 1198, ap|>ear8 from several 
writers who flourished at that time; but by what pope that privilege was granted 
them is uncertain.** — Vide Picart's ** Religious Ceremonies,** Power's **Lives of the 
Popes,** etc. As King John died A. D. ISld, and the red kmt was not given to the 
cardinals until A. D. 1343, it is an error to introduce it in this play. The entire dress 
is from the authority of Planch^. 

THE GRAND MASTER OF THE TEMPLARS.— Copied from the print in 
Dngdale's "■ Warwickshire,** page 963. The same will be found in Charles Hamiltoa 
Smith's " Ancient Costumes or Great Britain.** 

THE EIGHT KNIGHTS TEMPLAR.— From the Temple church, London. The 
Knights Templar are introduced, as we read that two companies of that order pre- 
ceded Cardinal Pandulph ^ to arrange a meeting between the legate and King John, 
at Dover.** Vide Matthew of Westminster, page 271. 

NOTARIUS APOSTOLICUS.— From Williment 

TWO GENTLEMEN IN ATTENDANCE^WilHment. 

ARCHBISHOP.— An official habit of an archbishop in the 13th century .^Ist. vol 
Strutt's <' English Dresses,** plate 68. 

SIX BISHOPS.— From Heylesdon church, Norfolk. Alio found in the ''Eoclasi. 
aslical Habits of the 13th century," by Strutt, plate 4a 

TWO MITRED ABBOTS.— From St Albania Abbey. 

TWO PRIESTS.— From the Hospital of St. Cross, near Winchester* Also ia 
Strutt.- plate 48. 

SIX MONKS.— From Dugdale*s Monasticon. 

TWO KNIGHTS HOSPITALLERS.— From Edmonson's " Knighthood.** 

TWO PRIESTS carrying Temple bannners— one with banner of the Trinity, and 
cue with banner of the Host — From Dugdale's Monasticon. 

FBMALE COSTUME. 

QUEEN ELINOR, widow of King Henry II.— From the Queen*s effigy in the 
Abbey of Fontevraud, Normandy. A similar robe, covered with crescents, is also 
mentioned as having been worn by Richard I. Cceur-de-Lioo. FmIs " History of 
British Costume,** in the ** Library of Entertaining Knowledge,** page 89l 

TWO LADIES IN ATTENDANCE.— Designed from coMumes of the period* 
vid« Montfiiucon. 
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AUTHORITISS FOft THX COSTUMES. 



^ITflOf OONSTAlfCX.— Fnwi Um eAf jt ofauem BMre«faris> mUt oT Bt clw yd 
L CoBur-de-Lion, in the Abbay of FouteTnittd, Normaiidy» with the ezceotkmof the 
coronet. 

BLANCH OP CASTILE.— From* drawin* fitvoured me by Chwrlee HamiltM 
Smith of an unmarried lady of rank of the 13th century. 

TWO LADIES IN ATTENDANCE.— Deaifned firom oostumea of th«» period, 
vidt llontfauA(m. 

LADY FAULCONBRID6E.— MS. ht Harlean Ubraiy. B. M. marked 1637. 

The Utter of King John, introduced in Act 5th. is firom a MS. in the British 
MuMum, Royal 16, 6. VL Oestes de Roia de France, jusqu'a la Mort de St. Louis. 
This MS. belonged to Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester. A most interesting descrip- 
tion, together with a drawing, will be found in Charles Hamilton Smith's work of 
Ancient Costume of Great Britain. The lions on the curtains are introduced from 
King John's shield. 

The machines and engines of war introduced before the walls of Anglers, will be 
found described in Meyrick's Ancient Armour, 1st vol., 26th plate. Shakespeare 
makes King John speak of the " thunder of his cannon.** This is an anachronism, 
as artillery was not introduced until the 14th century, according to Grose ; and Sir 
L. R. Meyrick thus confirms it, saving, " there is reason to conclude that it was 
known as early as the time of Kmg jBdward IL" Fide Focbroke's Encyclopeedla 
or Aiitiquitiea ; page M7, Vol 2nd. 
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KING JOHN. 



ACT I. 

ScBNB I. — A Room of State in the Palace, 

Kino John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Essex, Salis- 
bury and otherSf discovered. John on Dau^ c, seated ; 
Queen Klinor seated on a stool on the Ktng*s r. ; Db 
Warrbnb seated on the edge of Dais, r. ; Archbishop 
seated do, l ; Heralds on each side ; the Barons, Bishops, 
and Knights form a large circle round the dais, Nor- 
folk, who is discovered in the act of speaking to the King, 
exits L., with two Knights and Herald, and returns imane- 
diately, usJiering in French Herald, six French Barons, 
and Chatillon. A flourish of Trump^Us is kept up Ml 
the King is ready to speak, 

K, John. Now say, Chatillon, what would Franco with 
usl 
_ Chat, (l.) Thus, after greeting, speaks the king of 
France, 
In my beharior, to the majesty. 
The borrowed majesty, of England here. 

Eli. A strange beginning I^ — borrowed majesty ] 

K. John. Silence, good mother : hear the embassy. 

Chat. Philip of France, in right and true belief 
Of thy deceased brother Geoffrey's son, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim 
To this fair island, and the territories ; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine ; 
Desiring thee to lay- aside the sword 
Wliich sways usurpingly these several titles, 
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And put the same into young Arthur's hand, 
Thy nephew, and right royal sovereign. 

ir. J6hn» What follows, if we disallow of this ! 

Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody war, 
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 

K, John. Here have we war for war, and blood for 
blood, 
Controlment for controlment : so amswer France. 

Chat, Then take my king's defiance from my mouth. 
The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K» John, Bear mine to him, and so depart in peace. 
Be thou aff lightning in the eyes of France ; 
For ere thou canst report I will be there, 
The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So, hence ! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath. 
And sudden presage of your own decay.— 
An honourable conduct let him hare : 
Pembroke, look to't. Farewell, Chatillon. 

\Fembroke and two Lords cross from R. to l., and con- 
duct ChatiUon otuL suite off, l. 

Eli, What now, my son 1 have I not ever said, 
How that ambitious Constance would not cease. 
Till she had kindled France, and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her son ] 
This might have been prevented, and made whole. 
With very easy arguments of love, 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms must 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

Enter Sheriff of Northumberland, l. who speaks to 
Essex. 

K, John, Our strong possession, and our right, for us ! 

Eli. Your strong possession, much more than your 
right, 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me : 
So much my conscience whispers in your ear. 
Which none but heaven, and you, and I, shall hear. 

Essex. My liege, here is the strangest controversy. 
Come from the country to be judged by you,' 
That e'er I heard : shall I produce the men 1 

K, John. Let them approach. — [Exit Sher^, h. 

Our abbeys, and our priones, shall pay 
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Re-enter Sherifp, l., wit/i Faulconbridge and Robert 
Faulconbridge, who advance c, and both kneel in 
front oftht King^ 

This expedition's charge. — What men are you \ 

Faulc, (l.) Your faithful subject I ; a gentleman 
Bom in Northamptonshire, and eldest son, 
As I suppose, to Robert Fauleonbridgej. 
A soldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Coeur-de-lion knighted in the field. 

K, JoJtn, What art thou 1 

Rob. (r.) The son and heir to that same Fankonbridge; 

K, John. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir ? 
You ckme. not of one mother, then-, it seens. 

Fatdc, Most certain of one mother, mighty king ; 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father : 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'er to heaven, and to- ray mother : 
Of that I doubt, as all men's childpen may^ 

Eli, Out on thee, rude man J thou dost shame thy no- 
ther. 
And wound her honoi|r with this diffidence. 

Faulc, I, madum 1 no, I have no reason for it r 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year. 
Bbaven guard my n»other's honour, and my land ! 

K, John, A good bltwit fellow. — Why, being younger 
born, 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 

Faule. I know not why, except to g^ the land» 
But once he slandered me with bastardy ; 
B«t whe'er I be as true begot, or bo. 
That still I lay upon my mother's head ; 
But, that I am as well begot, my liege, 
(Fair fall the oones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourself. 
If old Sir Robert did beget us both. 
And were our father, and this son like him ;— * 
Oh ! old Sir Robert, father, on my knee 
I give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

K. John, Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent ut her© f 
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Eli. He hath a trick of Coeur-de-lion'a face; 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him. 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man 1 

K. John. Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
And finds them perfect Richard.— Sirrah, speak ; 
What doth move you to claim your brothers land 1 

Rob, My gracious liege, when that my father Hred, 
Your brother did employ my father much,^« 
And once despatched him in an embassy 
To Germany, there, with the emperor, 
To treat of high affairs touching that time. 
The advantage of his absence took the king. 
And in the mean time sojourned at my father's ; 
Where hov/ he did prevail I shame- to speak ; 
But truth is truth : 

Upon his death my father did bequeath 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death, 
That this, my mother's son, was none of his : 
Ttien, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

K, John, Sirrah, your brother is legitimate : 
Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him ; 
And if she did play false, the fault was hers. 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. 

Your father's heir must have your father's land. [Rises and 
descends. Queen E. foUows, and approaches Faulc» 
Same Nobles accost the King, as if referring to the 
litigants, 

Rob. Shall, then, my fether's will be of no force 
To dispossess that child which is not his 1 

Eli, (up c.) Whether hadst thou rather be a Faalcon- 
bridge. 
And like thy brother to enjoy thy land, 
Or the reputed son of Cosur-de-Lion, 
Lord of thy presence, and no land beside I 

Faulc, Madam, an if my brother had my shape, 
And I had his. Sir Robert his, like hhn ; 
And if my legs were two such riding-rods, 
My arms such eel-skins stuflRsd ; 
And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
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Would I might never stir from off tliis place, 
Vd give it every foot to have this face : 
1 would not be Sir Nob in any case. 

Eli. I like thee well. Wilt thou forsake thy fortune, 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

JFaulc. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my chance. 
\Queen E.goes up to the King, and Faulc, crosses to 
Robert F. 
Your face hath got five hundred pounds a-year. 
Yet sell your face for five-pence, and 'tis dear.— 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 

Faulc. (r.) Our country manners give our betters way. 

K. John. What is thy name ] [Advances l. c. 

Faulc. Philip, my liege — so is my name begun : 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 

K. John. From henceforth bear his name whose form 
thou bearest : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great : 

[Faulc. kneels in front of the King, who strikes him on 
the right shoulder with his sword. 
Arise Sir Richard, and Plantagenet. 

Faulc. Brother by the mother's side, give me your 
hand : [Rises. 

My father gave me honour, yours gave land. 
Now blessed be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got Sir Robert was away. 

Eli. [To the King.] The very spirit of Plantagenet !— 
I am thy grahdame, Richard : call me so. 

Faulc. Madam, by chance, but not by truth : what 
though 1 
Something about, a little from the right. 

In at the window, or else o'er the hatch ; 
Who dares not stir by day, must walk by night. 

And have is have, however men do catch. 
Near or far off, well won is still well shot ; 
And I am I, h we'er 1 was begot. 

K. John. Go, Faulconbridge ; now hast thou thy desire : 
A landless knight makes thee a landed 'squire.— 
Come, madam, and come, Richard : [To the Oww/]— we 
must speed 
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For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

[AJlaurUh of trumpets r. Exeunt all hut Faulc, — King 
and followers, r., Robert F. and others, l. 
Faulc. Brother, adieu : good fortune come to thee. 
For thou wast born i* the way of honesty. 
A foot of honour better than I was, 
But many a many foot of laud the worse. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : 
" Good den, Sir Richard !"— " God-a-mercy, fellow !" 
And if his name be George, PU call him Peter ; 
For new-made honour doth foreet men's names — 
'Tis too respective, and too sociable, 
For your conversion. 

But who comes in such haste, in liding robes % 
What woman-post is this ] 

Enter Ladt Faulconbridge and James Gurnet, l. 

O me ! it is my mother. — How now, good lady ! 
What biings you here to court so hastily 1 

Ladj^ F, Where is that slave, thy brother 1 where is h« 
That holds in chase mine honour up and down ? 

Faulc, My brother Robert ] old Sir Robert's son t 
Colbrand the giant, that same miffhty man ? 
Is it Sir Robertas son that you seek so 1 

Lady F, Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreverend boy, 
Sir Robert's son — why scoin'st thou at Sir Robert 1 
He is Sir Robert's son, and so art thou. 

Faulc. James Gurney, [ Crosses to hiin,] wilt thou give 
us leave awhile ] 

Crur. Grood leave, good Philip. 

Faulc. Philip 1 — sparrow ! James, 
There's toys abroad : anon I'll tell thee more. 

[Exit Gumey, l. 
Madam, I was. not old Sir Robert's son : 
Sir Robert might have eat his pait in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er broke his fast. 
" Therefore, good mother, 
" To whom am I beholden for these limbs ? 
'' Sir Robert never holp to make this leg." 

Lady F. (r.) Hast thou conspired with thy brother, too. 
That for thine own gain should'st defend mine honour t 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward knave t 
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Faulc, (l.) Knight, knight, good mother — Baailiseo-Iike : 
What ! I am dubbed — I have it on myshoiUder ! 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's son ; 
I have disclaimed Sir Robeit, and his land : 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone. 
Then, good my mother, let me know my father : 
Some proper man, I hope — who was it, mother 1 

Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a Faulconbridge 1 

Fatile. As faithfully as I deny the devil. 

Lady JP. Then Richard Cceur-de-Lion wai thy father. 
Heaven, lay not my transgression to my chai^ge ! 

Faulc, Now, by this light, were I to get again. 
Madam, I would not wish a better father. 
Some sins do bear their privilege on earth, 
And so doth yours ; your fault was not your folly : 
Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose, 
Against whose fury and unmatched force 
The aweless lion could not wage the fight. 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand. 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Come, lady, I will show thee to my kin ; [Ch-OMe$ up tou. 

And they shall say, when Richard me begot, 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who gays it was, he lies ! I say, 'twas not. 

[Exeunt, R. u. e. 

END OP ACT I. 



. ACT II. 

Scene I. — France. Before the Walls of Anglers. SentinelM 
discovered on the Walls. 

Enter, r.. Kino Philip, preceded hy French Herald, 
Nobles, Soldiers, ifc, and followed hy Lewis the Dau- 
phin, Constance, Arthur, and Attendants. Enter, L., 
Austria arid Folloioers. King Philip advance* to meet 
Austria. 

Lew. Before Anglers well met, brave Austria I 
Arthur, that great fore-runner of thy blood,. 
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Richard, that robbed the ITon of his heart, 

And fought the holy wars in Palestine, 

By this brave Duke came early to his grave ; 

And, for amends to his posterity, 

At our importance hither hath he come, 

To spread his colours, boy, in thy behalf, 

And to rebuke the usurpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, English John. 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 

Arth. [ Crossing to Austria.] Heaven shall forgive you 
C(Bur-de- Lion's death, 
The rather that you give his offspring life. 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war. 
I give you welcome with a powerless hand, 
But with a heart full of unstained love. 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, Duke. 

Lew. A noble boy ! Who would not do thee right t 

Aust. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiss. 
As seal to this indenture of my love ; 
That to my home I will no more return. 
Till Angiers, and the right thou hast in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-faced shore. 
Even till that England, hedged in with the main, 
Salute thee for her king. Till then, fair boy. 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

\ Arthur returns to Constance, who passes him as she ad- 
' dresses Austria, 

Const. Oh ! take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks. 
Till your strong hand shall help to give him strength. 
To make a more requital to your love. 

Aust. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift their swords 
In such a just and charitable war. 

IC Phi. Well, then, to work. Our cannon shall (be bent 
Against the brows of this resisting town. — 
Call for our chiefest men of discipline. 
To cull the plots of best advantages. 
Well lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market place in Frenchmen's blood, 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

CoTist. Stay for an answer to your embassy. 
Lest unadvised you stain your swords with blood. 
My lord Chatillon may from England bring 
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That right in peace, ivhich here we urge in war ; 
And then we shall repent each drop of blood. 
That hot rash haate bo indirectly shed. ~ 

Enter Chatillon and Suite, r. c. e. 

EL Phi, A wonder, lady ! — ^lo, upon thy wish. 
Our messenger, Chatiiloo, is arrived. — 
What Enfrlasd says, say briefly, gentle lord« 

Chat. Then turn your fi^rces from this paltry siege. 
And stir them up against a mightier task. 
Soglaiid, impatient of your just demands. 
Hath put himself in arms ; the adverse winds, 
Whoso leisure I have stayed, have given him time 
To land his legions all as soon as J* 
His marches are expedient to this town ; 
His forces strong, his soldiers confident. 
With him along is come the mother-queen. 
An At6 stirring him to blood and strife : 
With her her niece, the Lady Blanch of Sbain ; 
With them, a bastard of the king deceased. 
And all th' unsettled humours of the land : 

[Distant March, r. u. c. 
In brieC a braver choice of dauntless spirits, 
Than now the Englbh bottoms have waft o'er. 
Did never float upon the swelling tide. 
To do offence and scath in Christendom. 
The interruption of their churlish drums 
Cuts off more circumstance : they are at hand. 
To parley, or to fight ; therefore, prepare. 

K. Phi, How much unlooked for is this expedition ! 

[Crosses to the Damphin. 

Enter, r. u. e., King John, Elinor, Blanch, Faulcon- 
BRiDGE, Pembroke and Forces, with Essex, Hubert, 
Salisbury, Norfolk, and other English Noblemen, En- 
glish Herald, Trumpet, and Guards, and occupy the 
L. of Stage. 

K. John. Peace be to France ; if France in peace p^- 
mit 
Our just and lineal entrance to our own : 
If not, bleed France, and peace ascend to heaven. 

K. Phi. Peace be to JSngland ; if that war return 
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From France to England, there to live in peace • 
Look here upon thy brother Greffrey's face : 

[Leading Arthur up, R. 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of his : 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 
And this his son : England was G«firey*s right, 
And this is Geffrey's : In the name of Heaven, 
How comes it, then, that thou art called a king. 
When living blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which own the crown that thou o'ermasterest I 

K, John, [ Up, L. cJ From whom hast thou this great 
commission, France, 
To draw my answer from thy articles 1 

K, Phi, f l^ R. c] From that supernal Judge, that stirs 
good thoughts 
In any breast of strong authority. 
To ]ook into t1)e blots and stains of right. 
That Judge hath made me guardian to this boy ; 
Under whose warrant I impeach thy wrong. 

K, John. Alack ! thou dost usurp authority. 

K, Phi, Excuse : it is to beat usurping down. 

Eli, Who is it, thou dost call usurper, France t 

Const, Let me make answer : — thy usurping son. 

Aust, (r.) Peace ! 

Fatdc. Hear the crier. 

Atut, What the devil art thou 1 

Faulc, One that will play the devil, sir, with you, 

[Advcmeett c. 
An 'a may catch your hide and you alone. 
You ore the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard : 
I'll smoke your skin-coat, an I catch you right ; 
Sirrah, look to*t ; i' faith, I will, i' faith. 

K, Phi, Lewis, determine what we shall do straight. 

I^ctv, Women and fools, break off your conference.— 

[Goes up, o. 
King John, this is the very sum of all : 
En^and, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt thou resign them, and lay down thy arms 1 

K, John, My life as soon : I do defy thee, France.— 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield tliee to my hand, 
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And out of my dear love 1*11 give tbee more, 

\ Arthur goet to his mother's side. 
Than e'er the coward hand (^ France can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 

Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. 

Const. Do, child, go to it* grandam, child : 
Give ffrandam kingdom, and it' grandam will 
Give It a plam, a cherry, and a fig : 
There's a good grandam. 

Arth. Good my mother, peace ! 
I would that I vrere low laid in my grave ; 
I am not worth this coil that's made for me. 

Eli. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he weeps. 

Const. His grandam 's wrongs, and not his mother's 
shames, 
Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be bribed 
To do him justice, and revenge on you. 

Eli. Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and earth ! 

Const. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and earth ! 
Call not me slanderer : thou and thine usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights. 
Of this oppress6d boy. 

Eli. 1 can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy son. 

Const. Ay, who doubts that 1 a will ! a wicked will 5 
A woman's will ; a cankered grandam's will ! 

K. Phi. Peace, lady ! pause, or be more temperate. 
Some trumpet summon hither to the walls, 

[Trumpets sound, and are ansufered Jrom toiihin, h. 

Enter Citizens on the waUs. 

These men of Angiers ; let us hear them speak, 
Whose title they admit, Arthur's or John's. 

at. Who is it, that hath warned us to the vralls ? 

K. Phi. 'Tis France, for England. 

K. John. England, for itself. 
You men of Angiers, and my loving subjects,— 

K. Phi. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's subjects, 
Our trumpet called you to this gentle parle. 

K. John. For our advantage ; therefore, hear us first. — 
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These flags of France, that are advanced here 

Before the eye and prospect of your town, 

Have hither inarched to your endamagement : 

All preparation for a bloody siege, 

And merciless proceeding by these French, 

Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates ; 

But, on the sight of us, your lawful king, 

Behold, the French, amazed, vouchsafe a parle ; 

And now, instead of bullets wrapped in fire. 

To make a shaking fever in your walls. 

They shoot but calm words, folded up in smoke. 

To make a faithless error in your ears : 

Which trufit accordingly, kind citizens, 

And let us in, your king ; whose laboured spirits, . 

For wearied in this action of swift speed, 

Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

K, Phi, When I have said, make answer to us both. 
[Leading Arthur up a little^ r. c* 
Lo ! in this hand stands young Plantagenet, 
Son to the elder brother of this man. 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys. 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town. 
Being no further enemy to you, 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal 
In the relief of this oppressed child, 
Religiously provokes. 
Then, tell us ; shall your city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have challenged it. 
Or shall we give the signal to our rage, 
Ai^d atalk in blood to our possession 1 

Cit. In brief, we are the King of England's subjects : 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 

£. John, Acknowledge then the king, and let me in. 

Cit. That can we not ; but he that proves the king. 
To him will we prove loyal ; till that time. 
Have we rammed up our gates against the world. 

K, John. Doth not the crown of England prove th« 
king] 
And, if not that, I bring you witnesses, 
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of England's breed-— 

jFatdc, Bastards, and else. 
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K. John. To verify our title with their lives. 

K. Phi. As many, and as well-born bloods as thofte,-^ 

Faulc. Some bastards, too. 

K, Phi. Stand in his face to contradict his claim. 

Cit. Till you compound whose right is worthiest, 
We, for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 

K. Johny Then Heaven forgive the sin of all those souls, 

[Ooing daum^ n. 
That to their everlasting residence 
Before the dew of evening fall, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 

K. Phi, Amen, Amen ! — Mount, chevaliers ! to arms ! 

K, John. Up higher to the plain ; where we'll set fbrth 
In best appointment all our regiments. 

Faidc, Speed, then, to take advantage of the field. 

K. Phi. It shall be so ; — [To Leuns.] — and at the other 
hill 
Command the rest to stand. — God, and our right ! 

[Exeunt, k. s. x. 

Faulc. St. George, that swinged the diragon, and e'er 
since 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess' door. 
Teach us some fence ! — [To Austria.] Sirrah, were I at 

home. 
At your den, sirrah, with your lioness, 
I'd set an ox-head to your lion's hide, 
And make a monster of you. 

Aust. Peace 1 no more. [Exit^ B. 

Faulc. Oh ! tremble, for you hear the Hon roar. 

[Rint, R. 

Alarumi. Enter a French Herald and two Attendante to 
the Gates, n. u. e. 

F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide your gateSy 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in, 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an English mother. 
Whose sons lie scattered on the bleeding ground : 
And victory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French, 
Who are at hand, triumphantly displayed. 
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Enter an English Herald with two Trumpets and AUen* 
dafUs, R. u. E. The Trumpets sound a parley. 

To enter conquerorsy aud to proclaim 

Arthur of Brptagne, England's king, and youre, 

E*^ Her. Rejoice, you men of Angiei^, ring your beUs ; 
Kii^ John, your king and England's, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day. 
Our colours do return in those same hands. 
That did display them when we first marched forth ; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
.Qiir lusty English, all with purpled hands, 
Dyed in the dying slaughter of their foes. 
Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

Cit. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold, 
From first to last, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies ; whose equality 
By pur best eyes cannot be censured : 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have answered blows i 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
One must prove greatest : while they weigh so even, 
Wo hold our town for neidier, yet for bo^. 

[Flowish of TrwmpetSf r. w. b. 

Enter t at- n. v. e., Kino John, with his power, Elinor, 
Blanch, and FAtJLcoNBRinoE ; at r. s. e., Kino Fgi- 
LiF, Lewis, Austria, and forces. 

K. Jokm.. ( Upf c.) France, hast thou yet more blood to 

castaway? 
Say, shall the current of our right run on ? 

JC PhL {Upt R.) England, thou hast not saved one drop 

of blood. 
In tjii* bot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : and by this hand I sWSSr, 
That sways the eartb this climate overlooks. 
Before we iffiU lay down our just-bonie arms, ^ 

We'll put thee down, 'gainst whom those arms we bear, 
Qr add a royal number to the dead. 

Faulc. {&Jrontf l. c] Ha ! majesty, how high thy glory 

towers. 
When the rich blood of kings is set on fire ! 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus ? 
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Cry, haroc, kings ! back to the stain^cl fi«ld, 

You equal potents, fiery-kindled spirits ! 

Then let confusion of one pait doniirin 

The other's peace ; till then, blows, blood, and death ! 
K. John, Whose party do the townsmen yet admit t 
K. Phi, Speak, citizens, for England, who's your king 1 
Cie, The king of England, when we know Ae king. 
K, Phi, Know him in us, that here hold up his right.' 
K, John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 

And bear possession of our person here ; ' 

Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of you. 
Cit. A greater power than we denies all this ; 

And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 

Our former scruple in our strong barred gates. 

Faulc. By heaven, these scroyles of Angiers flout you, 
kings. 

And stand securely on their battlements. 

As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 

At your industrious scenes and acts of death. 

Your royal presences be ruled by me : 

[Crosses, c. — King John comes down, l. 

Be friends awhile, and both conjointly bend 

Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town. 

By east and west let France and England mount 

Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths. 

Till their soul-fearing clamours have brawled down 

The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city : 

That done, dissever your united strengths. 

And part your mingled colours once again ; 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to point ; 

Then, in a moment, fortune shall cull forth 

Out of one side, her happy minion. 

To whom in flivour she shall give the day, 

And kiss him with a glorious victory. 

How like you this wild counsel, mighty states t 

Smacks it not something of the policy ] 

JfiC John. Now, by the sky that hangs above our beads^ 

[Orotset, c. 

I like it well. — France, shall we knit our powen, 

And lay this Angiers even with the ground. 

Then, after, fight who shall be king of iti 

K. Phi. Let it be so. — Say, where will you lodtultl 
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K. John, We from the west will send destruction 
Into this city's bosom. 

^usL I from the north; 

K, Phi, Our thunder from Jthe sonth, 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Faulc, Oh, prudent discipline ! From north to south, 
Austria and France shoot in each other's mouth : [Aside. 
I'll stir them to it. — Come, away, away ! f Goes «p, c. 

Cit Hear us, great kings : vouchsafe a while to stay. 
And I shall show you peace, and fair-faced league ; 
Win you this city without stroke, or wound ; 
Pei*sever not, but bear me, mighty kings. 

K, John, Speak on with favour : we are bent to hear. 

Cit, That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 
Is near to England : look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid. 
Oh ! two such silver currents, when they join, 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in ; 
Two such controlling banks shall you be, kings, 
To these two princes, if you marry them. 
This union shall do more than battery can 
To our fast-closed gates : fling them wide ope, 
And give you entrance ; but, without this match. 
The sea enraged is not half so deaf. 
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion ; no, not Death himself 
In mortal fury half so peremptory. 
As we to keep this city. 

Faulc, Here's e^ stay, 
That shakes the rotten carcase of old Death 
Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed. 
That spits forth death, and mountains, rocks, and seas ; 
Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs. 
What cannoneer begot this lusty blood ? 
Zounds ! I was never so bethumped with words. 
Since I first called my brother's tather, dad. [Crosses, R. , 

Eli, [Up, L. c] Son, list to this conjunction; make this 
match ; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough. 
For by this knot thou shalt full surely tie 
Thy now unsured assurance to the crown. 



SeniBlJ Kma JOHN. » 

I see a yiei^hg in tb^ looksof Francf ; ; -• 
Mark how they whisper. ^-^ 

Cit, Why auswer not the double majesties 
This friendly treaty of our threatened' town ? . 

[Elinor hring$ Blanch to KingMin, 
K, Phi, Speak England first, that hath been forward 
first '^ 

To speak unto this city : what say you 1 

K. John, If that the Dauphin there, thy princely ion, 
Can in this book «>f beauty read, I love, 
Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen. 

K. Phi. What say'st thou, boy 1 look in the lady's face. 
Lew. I do, my lord ; and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 
The shadow of myself, 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

[ Crosses to Blanch. King John, Philip and Elinor, go 
ftp in conference. 
Faulc. Drawn in the flattering table of her eye, 
Hanged in the frowning wrinkle of her hrow. 
And quartered in her heart, he doth espy 

Himself love's traitor : this is pity now. 
That hanged, and drawn, and quartered, there should be 
In such a love, so vile a lout as he. 

K. John. What say these young ones 1 What say you, 

my niece ] 
Blanch, (c.) That she is bound in honour still to do 
What you in wisdom still vouchsafe to say. 

K. John. Speak, then. Prince Dauphin : can you love 

this lady 1 
Lew. Nay, ask roe if I can refrain from love. 
For I do love her most unfeignedly. 

K. John. Then I do give Volquessen, Touraine, Maine, 
Poictiers, and Anjou, these five provinces, 
With her to thee ; and this addition more, 
Full thirty thousand marks of English coin.*— 
Philip of France, if thou be pleased withal. 
Command thy son and daughter to join hands. 

K, Phi. It likes us well. — Young princes, close your 
hands. [Lewis kisses Blanch's hand. The 

Citizens leave the walls. English and French n^ 
gle atnuuMy. 
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ii«#^ And your lips, too ; foci X am woU aum^ 
That I did bo, when I was fii-st assured. 

K, Phi. Now, citizens <tf Angiers, ope your gates. 
Let in that amity whic^iyou have made ; 
For attaint Mary's chapel presently 
The rites of marriage shall be solemnized. — 
Is not the lady Constance in this troop 1 

[Melun speaks to Lewis. 
Where is she and her son ] tell me, who knows. 

Lew. She is sad and passionate at your highness' tent. 

K. Phi, Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady 1 

K. John. We will heal up all ; 
For we'll create young Arthur duke ci Bretagne, 
And earl of Richmond ; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of.— Call the lady Constance : 
Some speedy messenger bid her repair 
To our solemnity. [Exit SaUsbury, r. s. e. 

Go we, as well as haste will suffer us. 
To this unlooked for, unprepared pomp. 

[Gates open, and Citizens enter bareJieaded and kneels 
R., presenting the keys o/* the city. — E^XMnt ail hut 
Fcudconbridge, in gratia procession. 

Faulc. Mad world ! mad kings ! mad composition t 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly departed with a part ; 
And France, whose armour conscience buckled on» 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field. 
As Heaven's own soldier, rounded in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil, 
That daily break^ow, he that wins of all. 
Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids^— 
This smooth-faced gentleman, tickling commodity, — 
This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 
Clapped on the outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from his own determined aid. 
From a resolved and honourable war. 
To a most base and vile-concluded peace. 

[Soimd of a distant flourish and shouU. 
And why rail I on this commodky 1 
But for because he hath not woo'd me yet : 
Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 
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When his fair angels would salute mv palm ; . . 

But for my hand, as unattempted yet. 

Like jbl poor beggar^ raileth on the tith. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail ' 

And say, there is no sin, but to be rich ; 

And being lich, my virtue then shall be« 

To say, there is no vice but beggary. 

Since kings break faith upon commodity, 

Gain, be my lord, for I will worship thee ) 

[Exit through the gates, h. i« s* 



END OF ACT If. 



ACT III. 

Scene I.— The tame. The French King^s Tent. A Dau 
with one chair on it, l. u. m.^tahle with crucifix, ha^, 
Sfc,, R.—- jSN09i/rteff patrolling before the entrance, e., wh9 
disappear as the scene proceeds. A chair on the Stage^ 
L. Shouts and jUmrxAies are heard. 

Enter Salisbury, Constance, and Arthur* l. c. 

Const. Gone to be married ] gone to swear a peace % 

[Advances, c. 
False blood to false blood joined 1 G^one to be friends I 
Shall Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch those provitace^ ? 
It is not so ; thou hast misspoke, itiisheard : 
I do not believe thee, man ; 
t have a king's oath to the contrary. • 
Thou shalt be punished for thus frighting me, 
For I am sick, and capable of fbars ; 
Oppressed witli wron^, and therefore full of fears ; 
A widow, husbandless, subject to fears ; 
A woman, naturally bom to fears. ' 
What dost thou mean by shaking of thy head 1 
Why dost thou look so sadly'^on mf son 1 
What means that hand upon that breast of thine t 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 
Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 
B^ these sad signs con firm ers of thy words ? 
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Then speak again ; not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale he true. 

Sal. (r.) As true as, I helieve, you think them false, 
That give you cause to prove my saying true. 

Const, Oh ! if thou teach me to believe this sorrow, 
Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die ; 
Lewis marry Blanch ! Oh, boy ! then where art thou 1 
France friend With England ! what becomes of me ? — 
Fellow, begone ; I cannot brook thy sight. 

Artli, (l.) I do beseech you, madam, be content. 

Const, If thou, that bidd'st me be content, were grim. 
Full of unpleasing blots and sightless stains. 
Lame, foolish, crook6d, swart, prodigious. 
Patched with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content ; 
But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy. 
Nature and fortune joined to make thee great : 
Of nature's gifts thou may'st with lilies boast. 
And with the half-blown rose. But fortune. Oh 1 
She is corrupted, changed, and won from thee : 
Sh* adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And with her golden hand hath plucked on France 
To tread down fair respect of sovereignty. 
Tell me, thou, fellow, is not France forsworn 1 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone. 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. [Crosses, b. Arthur JbUows her, 

Sal, Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kings. 

Const, (Putting Arthur, r.) Thou may'st, thou shalt : I 
will not go with thee. 
I will instruct my sorrows to be proud, 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner stout. 
To me, and to the state of my great grief. 
Let kings assemble ; for my grief's so great, 
That no supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrows sit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. ' 

[Sits on the ground, r, c, A Flourish, L. u. B. 

Enter Kmo John, Kino Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Eli- 
nor, Faulconbridoe, Austria, and the whole of the 
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i 

French and En^ish parties. The AttemdanU place ike 
other chair on the Dais, 

K. Phi, 'Tis true, fair daughter ; and this blessed day, 
Ever in France shall be kept festival : 
The yearly course, that brings this day about, 
Shall never see it but a holy day. 

Qmst. A wicked day, and not a holy day ! [Rising. 
What hath this day deserved ? what hath it done, 
That it in golden letters should be set, 
Among the high tides, in the calendar] 
Nay, rather turn this day out of the week ; 
This day of shame, oppression, perjuiy : 
This day all things begun come to ill end : 
Yea, faith itself to hollow falsehood change 1 

K, Phi. By heaven, lady, you shall have no cause 
To curse the fair proceedings of this day. 
Have I not pawned to you my majesty 1 

Const, You have beguiled me with a counterfeit. 
Resembling majesty, which, being touched and tried, 
Proves valueless. You are foi-sworn, forsworn ; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies' blood, 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war. 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, 
And our oppression hath made up this league. — 

[King Philip sits on the Dais, 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these perjured kings ! 
A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace ; but. ere sunset. 
Set arm^d discord 'twixt these perjured kings ! 
Hear me ! Oh, hear me ! 

Aust. (r.) Lady Constance, peace ! 

Const, War ! war ! no peace ! peace is to me a war. 
[GoeSf L., and then up a little. 
Oh, Lymoges ! Oh, Austria ! thou dost shame 
That bloody spoil ; thou slave, thou wretch, thou coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ! 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
Thou fortune's champion, that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by, 
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To teaoh Ihee saibty 1 Thou cold-blooded Aaye, 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my aide 1 
Been sworn my soldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune, and thy strength t 
And dost thou now fall over to my foes t 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! doff it for shame, 
And hang a calf 's-skin on those recreant limbs. 

Aust. Oh, that a man should speak those words to me ! 

Faulc, And hang a calf 's-skin on those recreant limbs. 

AtisL Thou dar'st not say so, villain, for thy life. 

Faulc, And hang a calf 's-skin on those recreant limbs. 

K, John. We like not this : thou dost forget thyself. 

[Faulc. returns up, l. TrumpH, r. u. e. 

Enter Pandulph and Suite^ r. c. 

K. Phi, Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 

Pan. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven. 
To thee, King John, my holy errand is. 
I, Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal. 
And from Pope Innocent the legate here» 
Do in his name religiously demand. 
Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully dost spurn ; and, force peiforce. 
Keep Stephen Lang ton, chosen archbish<^ 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see 1 
This, in our 'foresaid holy father's name, 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K. John. What earthly name to interrogatories 
Can task the free breath of a sacred king 1 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous. 
To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of England, 
Add thus much more, — that no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toil in our dominions ; 
But, as we under heaven are supreme head, 
So, under him, that great supremacy. 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 
Without th' assistance of a mortal hand : 
So tell the pope ; all reverence set apart 
To him, and his usurped authority. 

[All appear alarmed at King John*s temmtjf. 
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jET. Phi. Brother of England, you blaspliene in tiik. 

K. John, Though you, and all the kings of CkaiefUniatKtp 
Are led so grossly by this meddling priest, 
Dreading the carse diat money may Duy out, 
And, by the meiit of vile gold, dross, dust, 
Purchase corrupted pardon of a man. 
Who, in that sale, sells pardon from himaelf,— > 
Though you, and all the rest, so grossly led, 
This juggling witchcraft with revenue cfaeriali. 
Yet I, almie, alone do me oppose 
Against the pope, and count his friends my foes. 

Pan. [ Vpt B. €.] Then, by the lawfbl power that I liav#. 
Thou shalt stand cursed, and excommunicate : 
And h)0«s^d shall he be, that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic ; 
And meritorious shall that hand be called. 
That takes away by any secret course, 
Thy hateful life. - -- 

Const. [Going up to Pandulph.] Oh ! lawful let it W, 
That I have room with Rome to curse awhile. 
Good father Cardinal, cry thou amen 
To my keen curses ; for without my wrong. 
There is no tongue hath power to curse him right. 

Pan. Philip of France,, on peril of a curse, 
ItpX go the haud of that arch-heretic. 
And raise the power of France upon his head. 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

Eili. Look's^ thou pale, France 1 do not let go &y hand. 

Aust. King Philip, listen to the cardinal. 

Faidc. And hang a calf^s^skin on his recreant limbs. 

Au*t, Well, ruman, I must pocket up these wrongs. 
Because— 

Faulc. Your breeches best may carry them. 

K. John. Philip, what say'st thou to the cardinal t 

Const. What should he say, but as the cardinal 1 

K. Phi. Good rev^end father, make my person yoaii^ 
And tell me how you would bestow yourseK 
Thn royal hand and mine are newly knit. 
And shall these hands, so lately purged of blood. 
Unyoke this seizure, and this kind regreet 1 
Unswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host. 
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And make a riot on the gentle brow' 

Of true sincerity 1 Oh ! holy sir, 

My reverend father, let it not be so: 

Out of your grcu^e, devise, ordain, impose 

Some gentle order, and then we shall be bleseod 

To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 

Pan, All form is formless, order orderless, 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our clmrch, 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse, 
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou may'st hold a serpent by the tongue, 
A fasting tiger safer by the tooth, 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost hold. 

K, Phi, 1 may disjoin my hand, but not my faith. 

Pan, So mak'st thou faith an enemy to faith : 
Oh ! let thy vow 

First mado to heaven, first be to heaven performed, 
That ijB, to be the champion of our church ! 
But, if not, then know. 
The peril of our curses light on thee, 
So heavy, as thou shalt not shake them off. 
But in despair die under their black weight. 

Aust. Rebellion, flat rebellion ! 

Faulc, Wiirt not be 1 
Will not a calf 's-skin stop that mouth of thine ? 

Lew, Father, to arms ! [Crosses up, c, Blanch Jbllawtng. 

Blanch, Upon thy wedding day 1 
Against the blood that thou hast married ? 
Ob, husband, hear me ! — even for that name 
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce. 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Against mine uncle. 

Const, Oh ! upon my knee. 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee. 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Pore -thought by heaven. 

Blanch, Now shall I see thy love. What motive may 
Be stronger with thee than the name of wife 1 

Const, That which upholdeth him that thee upholds. 
His honour. Oh ! thine honour, Lewis, thine honour I 

Lew. I muse, your majesty doth seem so cold> 
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When such profound respects do pull you on. 
Pan, I wall denounce a curse upon his bead. 
K. Fhi. Thou shalt not need.— England, 1*11 fall from 
thee. 
[Leaves the throne and crosses, r. c. — general excitement 
— Nobles prepare Jbr battle, cross, r. and h., and 
crowd round their respective kings ; ETiglish, l. ; 
French, r. 
Ckmst, Oh, fair return of banished majesty ! 
K, John, France, thou shalt rue this hour within this 
hour. [Rising, 

Cousin, go draw our puissance together. — 

[Exit Fanlcanbridge, l. c 
France, I am burned up with inflaming wrath ; | Advances, 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition, 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and dearest-valued blood of France. 
K, Phi, Look to thyself : thou art in jeopardy. 
jKL John. No more than be that threats. — To arms let's 
hie! 
[Tumult and alarums — the English exeunt first, l. — the 
French follmo. Noise of battle as the scene changes. 

Scene II. — The same. Plains near Angiers. 

Alarums, excursions. Enter Faulconbridge, l. 

Faulc, Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot ; 
Some airy devil hovers in the sky, 
And pours down mischief. 

Enter Austria, r. They fight and exeunt, r. Re-enter 
Faulconbridge, r., witJi the lion*s hide, which he throws 
off, r., as he speaks, 

Faulc, Austria's head, lie there 
While Philip breathes. 

Enter King John, Arthur, &c., l., and Hubert, Essex, 
&c., R. 

K. John, Hubert, keep this boy. — Philip, make up : 
My mother is assailed in our tent, 
And ta'en, I fear. [Gdng^ l. 

Faulc, My lord, I rescued her ; 

D 
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Her highness is in safety, fetr you noC : 
But on, ixiy liege ; for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. 

[Exeunt, l., rapidly, A retreat is iounded, durmg which 
the scene changes. 

ScENB III. — The same. 

Enter Kino John, Elinor, Arthur, Faulconbridge, Hu- 
bert, and Lords, r. u. e. 

K. John. Sipt shall it be ; your grace sl^all stay behind, 

[ToElimn',Wi. 
So strongly guarded. — Cousin, look not sad : 

[Oofi to Arthur, l. 
Thy grandam loves thee, and thy uncle will 
As dear be to diee as thy father was. 

Arth. Oh ! thb will make niy moCher die with griefi 

J[Weips. 
vanoes r. 
of King.] away for England : haste befiore ; 
And ere our coming, see thou shake the bags, 
0£ hoarding abbots ; imprisoned angels 
Set thou at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon ; 
Use bur commission in his utmost force. 

Faulc, Bell, book, and candle shall not drive me back^ 
When gold and silver becks me to com^ on,.. 
I leave your highness : — Grandam, I will pray 
(If ever I remember to be holy) 
For your fair safety : so I kiss your hand. 

Eli, Farewell, my gentle coi^^in. [Faulc. crosses, L. 

K. John. Coz, farewell. [Exit Faulc, L. 

Eli. €k>me hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word. 

i Takes Arthur aside. 
h ! my gentle Ha- 
bert, 
We owe thee much : within this wall of flesh 
There is a soul counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
I^ivea in this bosom, dearly cherished. 
Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,— 
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But I will fit it with some better time. — 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost ashamed 
To say what good respect I have of thee. 

Hyh, I am much bouoden to your majesty. 

K. John, Good friend, thou hast no cause to say so yot ; 
But thou shalt have : and creep time ne'er so slow 
Yet it shall come, for me to do. thee good.^ 
I had a thing to say,—- but let it go : 
The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the worlds 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds, 
To give me audience : if the midnight bell, 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouUi, 
Sound one unto the drowsy race of night : 
If this same were a churchyard where we stand, 
And thou possessed with a thousand vtrrongs ; 
Or if that surly spirit, melancholy, 
Had baked thy blood, and made it heavy, thick, 
(Which, else, runs trickling up and down the veins. 
Making that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyes, 
And strain their cheeks to idle merriment, 
A passion hateful to my purposes,) 
Or if that thou could'st see me without eyes, 
Hear me without thin,e ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceit alone, 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful sound of words, 
Then, Ia despite of brooded watchful day, 
I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts^ 
But, ah I I will not : — yet I love thee well ; 
And, by my. troth, I think thou Ipy'st me well. 

Hub, So well, that what you bid me undertake. 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act,, 
By heaven, I would do it, 

K. John, Do not I know thou would'st ? 
Good Hubert ! Hubert — Hubert, thirow thine ey» 
On ^OD€l' young boy : 1*11 tell thee what, my friend, 
He is a very serpent in my way ; 
And whereso'er this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me. Dost thou understand me 1 
Thou an his keeper. 

Hub, And I'll keep him so. 
That he shall not offend your majesty. 
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K, John. Death. 

Hub. My lord 1 

K. John, A gimve. 

Hub, He shall not live 

K, John, Enough. 
I could be merry now. Hubert, I love thee ; 
Well, I'll not say what I intend for thee : 
Remember. — [To Queen Eli.] Madam, fare you well : 
I'll send those powers o'er to your majesty. 

Eli, My blessing go with thee 1 [Ekoit^ B. 

K, John, For England, cousin ; go. 
Hubert shall be your man, attend on you 
With all true duty. — On toward Calais, ho 1 

[Exeunt, l. Hubert and Arthur kut. 

Scene lY.— The Same. The French King's Tent. 

Enter Kino Philip, Lewis, Pandulph, two Gentlemen^ and 
French Herald, l. c. 

K, Phi, (l.) So, by a roaring tempest on the flood, 
A whole arm ado of convicted sail [Orouea, B« 

Is scattered and disjoined from fellowship. 

Pan, Courage and comfort ! all shall yet go well. 

K, Phi, [ Crosses, l.] What can go well, when we haw 
run so ill 1 
Are we not beaten % Is not Angiers lost ? 
Arthur ta'en prisoner 1 - divers dear friends slain 1 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'erbearing interruption, spite of France 1 

Enter Constance and two Ladies, l. c. 

Lew, Look, who comes here 1 a grave unto a soul j 
Holding th' eternal spirit against her will, 
In the vile prison of afflicted breath.— 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 

Const, ho, now, now see the issue of your peace ! 

K, Phi, Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle Con- 
stance ! 

Const, No, I defy all counsel, all redress, 
But that which ends all counsel, true redress, 
Death, death. — Oh, amiable, lovely death ! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night, 
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And I will kiss thy detestable bones ; 
Oome, grin on me ; and I will think thou Bmil'st^ 
And buss thee as thy wife ! Misery's love, 
Oh, come to me ! 

K, Phi, Oh, fair affliction, peace ! 

Const, No, no, I will not, having breath to cry. — 
Oh ! that ray tongue were in the thunder's mouth ; 
Then with a passion would 1 shake the world. 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy, 
"Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 
"Which scorns a modern invocation. I Crosses, r. 

Pan, Lady, you utter madness, and not sorrow. 

Const, Thou art not holy to belie me so. 
I am not mad : this hair I tear is mine ; 
My name is Constance ; I was Geffrey's wife ; 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost ! 
I am not mad : — I would to heaven I were, 
For then, 'tis like I should forget myself: 
Oh, if I could, what grief should 1 forget !— 
Preach some philosophy to make me mad, 
And thou shalt be canonized, cardinal ; 
If I were mad, I should forget my son. 
I am not mad : too well, too well I feel 

[Lewis goes tip and leans dejectedly on table, R. 
The different plague of each calamity. 

K, Phi, Bind up those tresses. 

Const, To England, if you will. 

Pan, Bind up your hairs. 

Const, Oh, father cardinal, I have heard you say. 
That we shall see and know our friends in heaven : 
If that be true, I shall see my boy again ; 
For, since the birth of Cain, the first male child, 
To him that did but yesterday suspire. 
There was not such a gracious creature born. 
But now will canker sorrow eat my bud, 
And chase the native beauty from his cheek, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghost. 
As dim and meagre as an ague's fit, 
And.so he'll die; and, rising so again. 
When I shall meet him in the court of heaven, 
I shall not know him : therefore, never, never 
Must I behold my pretty Arthur more. 
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Pan. You hold too heinous a respect of gri^^ 

Const. He talks to me, that never had a son. 

EL Phi. You are as fond of grief as of your child. 

Const. Grief fills the room up of my absent child,* 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me : 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his Words', 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts. 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form : 
Then have 1 reason to be fond of grief, ' 

Fare you well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do. — 
I vnll not keep this form upon my head. 
When there is such disorder in my wit. 
Oh, lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair son 1 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world. 
My widow-comfort, and my sorrow's cure ! 

[Exity L. Ladies fcXloWt 

K. Phi, I foar some outrage, and I'll follow her. 

[Exit, L. 

Lew. (r.) There's nothing in this world can make me 

Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale. 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man. 

Pan, What have you lost by losing of this day t 

Lew. All days of glory, joy, and happiness. 

Pan. (l.) If you had won it, certainly, you had. 
Now hear me speak with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub^ 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 
Thy foot to England's throne ; and therefore mark. 
John hath seized Arthur, and it cannot be. 
That whiles warm life plays in that infant's veini^ 
The misplaced John should entertain an hour. 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest. 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must fall ; 
It cannot be but so. 

Lew. But what shall I gain by young Arthur's fall t 

* It has been not inaptly 8ugg«tted« that the pathetie exprewions of tho ffriaf of 
Co nrt a n ce for the lots or Arthur, are probably indebted for mneh of their oharaeier- 
iitie truth to the calamity which Shakfpeare had himself sustained by the death ef 
his on^ •9B, who hUd ittained the age of twelre, and died the year *ia phqr waft 
produced. 
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Tan, You, in the right of Lady Blanch » your wi&, 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 

Ijew. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did. [OoMet, L. 

"Pan, How green are you, and fresh in- this old world ! 
John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you : 
This act, so evilly bom, shall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal. 

Jaew, May be, be will not touch young Arthur's Kfe, 
But hold himself safe in his prisonment. 

Tan, Oh ! sir, when he shall hear of your approach^ 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
Cven at that news he dies ; and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him. 
The bastard Faulconbridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church, 
Offending charity : if but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand English to their side ; 
Or as a little snow, tumbled about, 
Anon becomes a mountain. [Lewis animcded.] Ob, noUe 

Dauphin ! 
Go with me to the king. *Tis wonderful, 
What may be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that their souls are topfull of offence, 
For England go ; I will whet on the king. 

Lew, Strong reasons make strange actions. Let us ^o | 
If you say, ay, the king will not say, no. 

[Exeunt f l. c, through the tent, 

END OP ACT III. 



ACT IV. 

Scene I. — Northampton, A room in the Castle. A door, 
c, F., and one l., before which hangs a tapestry. An an- 
tique table and chair, r. c, towards the front. Door, 
c. F. is locked, and a key in the lock. 

Enter Hubert and two Attendants, 
Hidf. Heat me these irons hot : and, look thou stand 
[Gives the irons to 2d AUendant. 
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Within the arras : when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth 
And bind the boy, which you shall find with n>e. 
Fast to the chair : be heedful. Hence, and watch. 
Ist Aft, I hope your warrant will bear out the deed. 

[Going, L., patiseSf and speakt. 
Hub, Uncleanly scruples ! Fear i^ot you : look to't. — 
[Exeunt Attendants, l. Hubert unlocks door, p., and 
calls. 
Young lad, come forth ; I have to say with you. 

Enter Arthur, c. d. p. 

Arth, Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub, Good morrow, little prince. 

[Goes to chair, r., sits, and leans on table, 

Arth, As little prince (having so great a title 
To be more prince) as may be. — You are sad. 

[Arthur, who has been playing with his bow, l., suddet^ 
ly looks at Hubert intently, then goes to him. 

Hub, Indeed, I have been merrier. 

Arth, Mercy on rae ! 
Methinks, nobody should be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as sad as night, 
Only for wantonness. By my Christendom, 
So I were out of prison, and kept sheep, 
I should be as merry as the day is long ; 
And so I would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle practises more harm to me : 
He is afraid of me, and T of him. 
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's son 1 
No, indeed, is't not ; and I would to heaven 
I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert. 

Hub. [Aside.\ If I talk to him, with his innocent prate, 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be sudden, and dispatch. 

Arth. Are you sick, Hubert ? you look pale to^ay. 
In sooth, I would you were a little sick : 
That I might sit all night, and watch with you : 
I warrant, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub, [Aside,] His words do take possession of my bo- 
som.—* [Rises and gives him the warrant. 
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Head here, young Arthur. [-4*iJ«.] How now, fooliah 

rheum-? 
I must be brief; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes in tender womanish tears.— 
Oaa you not read it ? is it not fair writ 1 

Arth, Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect. 
Must you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes ? 

Hub, Young boy, I must. 

Arth, And will you ] 

Hub. And I will. 

Arth. Have you the heart ] When your head did but 
ache, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
(The best I had, a princess wrought it me,) 
And I did never ask it you again : 
And with my hand at midnight held your head, , 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour. 
Still and anon cheered up the heavy time. 
Saying, What lack you 1 and, Where lies your grief t 
Or, What good love may I perform for you ] 
Many a poor man's sou would have lain still, 
And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you j 
But you at your sick service had a prince. 
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love. 
And call it cunning ; do, an if you will. 
If Heaven be pleased that yoif must use me ill. 
Why, then, you must. Will you put out mine eyes ? 
These eyes, that never did, nor never shall. 
So much as frown on you ? 

Huh. I have sworn to do it. 
And with hot irons must I bum them out. 

Arth. Oh, oh, oh ! 
An if an angel should have come to me, [ Weeing, 

And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believed him ; no tongue but Hubert's. 

[Pause. 

Hub. Come forth. [Stamps. 

Re-enter Attendants, with cord, irons, Sfc., l. ArtJiur runs 
shrieking to cling round Hubert, r. The 2d Attendant 
puts doum the pan of fire, and gives the iron across to Hu- 
bert. 1st Attendant has the rope^ and seizes Arthur, 
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They hoth strive to disengage and drag him atoay as hm 
says, " Nay, hear me," &c. 

Huh, Do as I bid you. 

Arth. Oh ! save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyw am out 
Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 

Hub. (rive me the iron, I say, and bind him here. 

Arth, Alas ! what need you be so boisterous-roug^ % 
I will not struggle ; I will stand stone-still. 
For Heaven's sake, Hubert, let me not be bound. 
Nay, hear roe, Hubert : drive these men away, 
And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 
I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word. 
Nor look upon the iron angerly. 
Thrust but these men away, and I'll forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Huh, Go, stand within : let me alone with him. 

\stMt. I am best pleased to be from such a deed. 

[Exeunt Attendants, l. 
i Arth^ Alas ! I then have chid away my friend ; 
He hath a stem look, but a gentle heart. — 
Let him come bade, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours. 

Huh. Come, boy, prepare yourself. 

Arth, [ Weeping, \ Is there no remedy ? Oh ! Oh ! 

Huh, None, but to los^your eyes, 

Arth. Oh, heaven ! — that there were but a mote in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair. 
Any annoyance in that precious sense ! 
^hen, feeling what small things are boisterous there, 
Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

Huh. Is this your promise ] go to ; hold your tongue. 

Art7i. Let me not hold ray tongue ; let me not, Hubeit : 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes. Oh, spare mine eyes ; 
Though to no use, but still to look on you. 
Lo ! by my troth, the instrument is cold. 
And would not harm me. 

Huh. I can heat it, boy. 

Arth, No, in good sooth ; the fire is dead with grief, 
The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out. 
And strewed repentant ashes on his head. 
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Arth. Aiid if you Jo, you will but make it blush, 
And glow with shame of your proceedings, Hubert : 

[Pause. 

Huh, [Throws away the iron—kneels and emhraces Arthur. 
I will not touch thine e^fes 
For all the treasure that thine uncle owes. 

Arth. dh ! now you look like Hubert : all this while 
You were disguised. 

Hub. [Goes, L., listens, and returns.] Peace ! no more. 
Adieu. 
Your uncle must not know but you are dead : 
111 fill these dogged spies with false reports ; 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless, and secure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world. 
Will not offend thee. ^ 

Arth. Oh, heaven ! — [Kisses Hubert.] I thank you, Hu- 
bert. 

Hub. Silence ! no more. Go closely in with me ; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. [Exeunt, d. r. 

Scene II. — The Same. A Room of State in the Palace. 

Enter, l. c, through Arch, Kino John, crowned / Pem- 
broke, Salisbury, and other Lords. The King takes 
his State. 

K. John. Here once again we sit, once again crowned, 
And looked upon, I hopd, with cheerful eyes. 

Pern. This once again, but that your highness pleased. 
Was once superfluous : you were crownefd before. 
And that high royalty was ne'er plucked off; 
The faiths of men ne'er stained with revolt ; 
Fresh expectation troubled not the land. 
With any longed-for change, or better state. 

Sal. Therefore, to be possessed with double pomp. 
To guard a title that was rich before. 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 
To throw a perfume on the violet. 
Is wasteful and ridiculous excess. 

Bigot, (c.) To this effect, before you were new-crowned. 
We breathed our counsel ; but it pleased your highness 
To overbear it. 
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BL John, Some reasons of this double coionation 
I have possessed you with, and think them strong ; 
And more, more strong (when lesser is my fear), 
I shall indue you with : mean time, but ask 
What you would have reformed that is not well, 
And well shall- you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requests 

Pern, Then 1, as one that am the tongue of these, 
Both for myself and them, heartily request 
Th* enfranchisement of Arthur ; whese restraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent. 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it be our suit, 
That you have bid us ask his li]?erty. 

K. John, Let it be so : I do commit his youth 

Enter Hubert, l. c. 

To your direction. [John rises — all how. — Temhroke and 
Lords, R., cross to Essex, fy;., c] Hubert, what news 
with you 1 

[Hubert whispers with him, 

Sal, This is the man should do the bloody deed : 
He showed his warrant to a friend of mine. 
The image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye : that close aspect of his 
Does show the mood of a much troubled breast : 
And I do fearfully believe, *tis done, 
What we so feared he had a charge to do. 

Pern, The colour of the king doth come and go. 
Between his purpose and his conscience. 

K, John, We cannot hold mortality's strong hand. 

[7b Hubert. 
Good lords, although my will to give is living, 
The suit which you demand is gone and dead : 
He tells us, Arthur is deceased to-night. 

Sal, Indeed, we feared his sickness was past cure. 

Pept, Indeed, we heard how near his death he was, 
Before the child himself felt he was sick. 
This must be answered, either here, or hence. 

K. John, Why do you bend such solemn browfl on me 1 
Think you, I bear the shears of destiny 1 
Have i commandment on the puJse of life ? 
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SsI. It 10 tpparent foul-play ; and 'tis «haiiM 
That greatness should so grossly offer it. 
So thrive it in your game ! and so, farewell, [Geingf, c* 

Pern. Stay yet, Lord Salisbury : We'll go with thee. 

This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt. 

[Exeunt Lardi, L. Or 
K John. They bum in indignation. I repent : 
There is no sure foundation set on blood, 
No certain life achieved by others' death. 

Enter Knight, l. c, and kneels, 

A fearful eye thou hast : where is that blood 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks 1 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
How goes all in France 1 

Knight, From France to England.~-Neyersuch a P0W9r 

For any foreign preparation. 

Was levied in the body of a land. 

The copy of your speed is learned by them ; 

For, when you should be told they do prepare, 

The tidings come that they are all arrived. 

K. John, Oh ! where hath oar intelligence been drunk t 
Where hath it slept 1 Where is my mother's care, 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not bear of it 1 

Knight, My liege, her ear 
Is stopped with dust ; the first of April, died 
Your noble mother ; and, as I hear, my lord. 
The lady Constance in a firenzy died. 
Three days before. 

K, Johoi, Withhold thy speed, dreadful Occasion! 
Oh ! make a league with me, till I have pleased 
My discontented peers. — What 1 mother dead % 
How wildly, then^ walks my estate in France !*-* 
Under whose conduct came those powers of Fraace, 
That thou for truth giv'st out, are landed here } 

Knight. Under the Dauphin. 

Enter Faulconbbidob and Pbter of Pon^et^ m4A two 
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AUendatUs, U c. Fatdcomhridge goei dow^ o. HuUrt 
ittmtheR. 

K. John. Thou bast made me giddy 
With these ill tidings. — Now, what says the world 
To your proceedings ] do not seek to stuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. [Crosses, u 

Faulc. (c.) But, if you be afeard to hear the worst. 
Then let the worst, unheard, fall on your head. 

K» John. Bear with me, cousin, for I was amazed 
Under the tide ; but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience 
To any tongue, speak it of what it will. 

Faulc. How I have sped among the clergymen. 
The sums I have collected shall express ; 
But as I travelled hither through the land, 
I find the people strangely fantasied ; 
Possessed with rumours, full of idle dreams, 
' Not knowing what they fear, but fbll of fear : 
And here's a prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the streets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels ; 
To whom he sung, in rude harsh-sounding rhymes. 
That, ere the next Ascension-day at noon, 
, Your highness should deliver up your crown. 

ST. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst thou so t 

\Atb€ick, c. 

Peier. Foreknowing that the truth will fall out so. 

K. John. Huboit, away with him : imprison him : 
And on that day at noon, whereon, he says, 
I yield my crown, let him be put to death. 
Deliver him to scdfety, and return. 
For I must use thee. — Oh, my gentle cousin f 

[Exit Hubert ujith Peter and Attendants, L. c. 
Heai'st thou the news abroad, who are arrived ? 

Faille The French, my lord ; men's mouths are full of 
it: 
Besides, I met Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury, 
With eyes as red as new>enkindled fire. 
And others more, going to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they say, is killed to-night 
Oo your suggestion. 
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K. Jokm. G^nde ]diiimaii« go. 
And thrust thyself into their companies. 
I have a wav to win their loves again : 
Bring them before me. 

Faute, I will seek them oat. 

K Jd^m, Nay, hut make haste; tiM better fool befoM.— 
Oh ! let me have no subject enemies, 
When adyerse foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of stout mvasion. 
Be Mercury ; set feathers to Uiy heels, 
And fly like thought from them to me again. 

FauJc, The spirit of the time shall teach ne speed. 

[B»U, L. o. 

K. John. Qo after him; for he, perhaps, shall need 
Some messenger betwixt me and ttie peers, 
And be thou he. [Exit Kmght^ l. c. 

My mother dead ! 

Re-^nter HmiERT, c. 

Hub. (r.) My lord, they say five moons were setti to- 
night : 
Four fix^d ; and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four, in wondrous motion. 

K, John, (l.) Five moons ] 

Hub, Old men and beldams, in the streets, 
Do prophesy upon it dangerously. 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths ; 
And when they talk of him, they shake their beadst 
And whisper one another in the ear ; 
And he that speaks, doth gripe the hearer's wrist. 
Whilst he that hears, makes fearful action. 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus, 
The whilst his iron did on the anvil cool. 
With open mouth swallowing a tailor's news ; 
Who, with his/shears and measure in hia hand. 
Standing on slippers, (which his nimble haste 
Had falsely thrust upon contrary feet^) 
Told c^ a many thousand wariike French, 
That were embattel^d and ranked in Kent. 
Another lean, unwashed artificer. 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's dejaith. 

[A pause. King eroaei^ K* 
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K. John. Why seek'st thou to possess nfd witk these 
feaiB? 
Why urgest thcu so <^t yQWig Althur's doath 1 
Thy hand hath murdered him : I had a mighty cause 
To wish him dead, but thou hadst nooe to kill him. 

HMk* Had noDe> aiy lovd ! why, did you not provoke 
met 

K, John, It is the curse of kings, to be attended 
By slaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody house of life ; 
And, on the winking of authority. 
To understand a law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when, perchance, it frowns 
More upon humour than advised respect 

Hvh, [Shovnng warranU] Here is your hand and wtA 
for what I did. 

K. John. [Taking it.] Oh ! when the last account 'twilt 
heaven and earth 
Is to be made, then shall this hand and seal 
Witness againift us to damnation. 

' \Dropi warrant and crosses^ L. 

How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds. 
Makes ill deeds done ! Had'st not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature marked. 
Quoted, and signed, to do a deed of shame. 
This murder had not come into my mind ; 
But, taking note of thy abhorred aspect. 
Finding diee fit for bloody viUainy; 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur's death: 
And thou, to be endeared to a king. 
Made it no conscience to destroy a prince. 

Huh. My tord,— 

K. John. Had'st thou but shook thy head, or made a 

Fause, 
spake darkly what I purposed ; 
Or turned an eye of doubt upon my face. 
And bid me tell my tale in Express words» 
Deep shame had struck me dumb, made me break oH^ 
And those thy fears might have wrought fbars in me : 
But thou didst understand me by my signs. 
And didst in signs again parley wito sin \ 
Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart consetit. 
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And consequently thy rode hand to act 

The deed which both our tongues held yiia to name. 

Out of my sight, and never see me more ! [CVviMt, B* . 

My nobles leave me ; and my state is braved^ 

Even at my gates, with ranks of fore^n powera: 

Nay, in the body of this fleshly land. 

This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 

Hostility and civil tumult reigns 

Between my conscience and my cousin's death. 

Huh. [Picks up warrant.] Arm you against your other- 
enemies, 
V\\ make a peace between your soul and you. 
This hand of mine 

Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the crimson spots of blood. 
Within this bosom never entered yet 
The dreadful motion of a murderous thought, 
And you have slandered nature in my fcnm ; 
Which, howsoever rude exteriorly. 
Is yet the cover of a &irer mind, 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 
Young Arthur is alive. 

K. John* Doth Ardiur livel Ok! haste thee to tfao 
peers: 
Throw this report on their incens6d rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience. 
F<»^e the comment that my passion made 
Upon thy feature : for my rage waa^ bHnd, 
And foul im£^nary eyes of blood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou art 
Oh ! answer not ; but to my closet bring 
The angry lords, with all expedient haste. 

[Exeunt, Jahm, n., Hisbmif L. ■ 

Scene III.— T^tf Same. Before the CaUk. 
Enter Arthur on the walU, h., disguised as a Ship-'bog. 

Arth. The wall is high, and yet will I leap down.«- 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not ! 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they did!. 
This ship-boy's semblance hath disguised mo quite. 
I am afhtid ; and yet I'll venture it. 
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If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
111 find a thousand shifts to get away : 
Aa good to die and go, as die and stay. 

[Leap* daum into the round tower^ rolls through the en- 
trance arch, and down the etepe, l., on the Stage, 
Oh, me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones. — 
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones ! 

[Di€$. 

Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, Bigot, accompanied hy three 
other English Kohleinen, r. Salishury has an open let- 
terinhis hand. The Lords crowd round him as they en- 
ter. 

Sal. Lords, I will meet him at Saint Edmund's Buiy : 
It is our safety, and we must embrace 
This gentle oner of the perilotts time. 

Pern, (r.) Who brou^t that letter from the cardinal 1 

Sal. The Coont Melun, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private with me, of the Dauphin's love. 
Is much more general than these lines import. 

Big. (l.) To-morrow morning let us meet him, ihea. 

S€d. Or, rather then set forward, for 'twill be 
Two long days' journey, lords, or e'er we meet. 

[JU going, h. 

Enter Faulconbridge, r. u. e. 

Faule. Once more to-day well met, distempered lords. 
The kinff by me requests your presence straight 

Sal. The king hath dispossessed himself of us : 
We will not line his thin bestain^d cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e*er it walks. 
Betum and tell him so : we know the worst. 

Faulc. Whate'er you think, good words, I think, were 
best. 

Sal. Our griefi, and not our manners, reason now. 

Wkuk. But there is little reason in your grief; 
Therefore, 'twere reason you had manners now. 

Pern. Sir, sir, impatience bath his privilege. 

Faule. 'Tis true ; to hurt his master, no man else. 

Sal. This is the j^rison. What is he lies here t 

[Seeing Art/iur, stoops to examine the^face. 
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Pem. Oh, death ! made proud with pure and princely 
beauty, 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himself hath done. 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. 

Big. Or, when he doomed this beauty Co a grave, 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, what think you 1 Have vou beheld. 
Or have you read, or heard 1 or oould you tlunk t 
Or do you almost think, although 3FOU see. 
That you do see 1 this is the bloodiest shame. 
The wildest savagery, the vilest stroke, 
That ever wall-eyed wrath, or staring rage. 
Presented to the tears of soft remorse, 

Fanlc. It is a damnSd and a bloody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand, 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand 1^- 
It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand ; 
The practice and the purpose of the king : 
From whose obedience I forbid my soul. 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life, 
And breathing to bis breathless excellence 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow,— ^ 
Never to taste the pleasures of the world. 
Never to be infected with delight. 
Nor conversant with ease and idleness, 
Till I have set a glory to this head, 
By giving it the worship of revenge. 

Pern. ^ Big. Our souls religiously confirm thy wordif« 

Enter Hubert, r. u. e. 

Hub. Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking you. 
Arthur doth live : the king hath sent for you. 

Sal. Avaunt, thou hateful villain ! get thee gone. 

Hub. I am no villain. 

Sal. (l. c.) Must I rob the law 1 [Dratcing hit sward. 

Faule. (c.) Your sword is bright, sir : put it up again. 

Sal. Not till I sheath it in a murderer's skin. 

Hub. (r.) Stand back. Lord Salisbury ; stand back, I 
say : 
By heaven, I think my sword's as sharp as yours. 
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I tratilcl BO* have you, lord, fbrget-youweM; 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ; 
Lest I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatness, and noMky. 

Big. (l.) Out, dunghill! dar'st thou brave a nohleoMUi t 

Hub. Not far my life ; but yet I dare deiend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murderer. 

Hidf. Do not prove me so ; 
Yet, I am none. Whose tongue soe'er speaks fidse. 
Not truly speaks ; who speaks x^t truly, lies. 

Pern. Cut him to pieces. 

[All draw and advamoe t^ptm HfihtrL 

Faule. Keep the peace, I say. 

Sal. Stand by, or I shall gall you, Faulconbridge. 

Fanlc. Thou wert better gall the devil, Ss^isbury : 
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy lbot» 
Or teach thy hasty sj^een to do me shame, 
I'll strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime, 
Or rU so maul you and your toasting-iron. 
That you shall think the devil is come from hdl. 

Big. What wih thou do, renowned FaD^oonbridge I 
Second a villain, and a murderer 1 

Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Big. [Going up, L.j Who killed this prince t 

Hub. [Ru^s up to the body.] ^Tis not an hour nooe I 
left him well : 
I honoured him, I loved him ; and will weep 
My date of life out for his sweet life's loss. 

Sal. Tmst not those cunning waters of his eyee» 
For villainy is not without such rheum ; 
Away with me, all you whose souls abhor 
Th' uncleanly savours of a 8langhter4Mni6e, 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. \Go€ti, i^ 

Big. Away toward Bury : to t^ Dauphin th^re ! 

Pern. There, tell the king, he may inquire us out, 

[Exeunt Lordi, t. 

JPkhik. Here's a good world !-*[CVioMef, l.] Knew you 
of this Mr wcM*k % 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death. 
Art thou teimed, Hubert. 
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Huh. [Comes doum, r.] Do but hear me, sir. 

Faulc. Ha ! I'll tell thee what ; 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shah be, if thou didst kill this child. 

Hub. XJpon my soul, — 

Fau2e. If thou didst but consent 
To this most cruel act, do but despair ; 
And if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb, 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be a beam 
To hang thee on : or would'st thou drown thyse^ 
Put but a little water in a spoon. 
And it shall be as all the ocean. 
Enough to stifle such a villain up. 
I do suspect thee very grievously. 

Hub. If I in act, consent, or sin of thought, 
Be guilty of the stealing that sweet breath. 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me ! 
I left him well. 

Faulc. Go, bear him in thine arms. 

[Hubert goes to Arthur's body, and is s&rrowfuUy engag' 
ed in raising it, 
I am amazed, methinks ; and lose my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world. — 
How easy dost thou take all England up I 
From forth this morsel of dead royalty, 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fied to heaven ; 

Now powers from home, and discontents at home. 
Meet m one line ; and vast confusion waits, 
As doth a raven on a siek -fallen beast. 
The imminent decay of wrested pomp. 
Now happy he, whose cloak and cincture can 
Hold oat this tempest. — Bear away that child, 
And follow me with speed : 111 to the king. 
A thousand businesses are brief in band. 
And Heaven itsetf doth frown upon the land. 

[Eweunif b. V. «• 

END OF ACT IT. 



ACT V. 

Scene I.— The Same. The Temple Churok. 

Kino John, Pandulph with the croion, Attendants, 4^.« 
discovered. King John is in the act of giving his crown 
to Pandulph, who places it on a cushion held hy a Bi- 
shopf R. King kneeling, then places his hands between 
those of Pandulphf as doing homage. Organ music. 

K. John. Thus have I yielded up into your hand 
The circle of my glory. [Rises, 

Pan. Take again [Giving John the crown. 

From this my hand, as holding of the pope, 
Your sovereign greatness and authority. 

K John. Now keep your holy word : go meet the 
French ; 
And from his holiness use all your powei 
To stop their marches, 'fore we are inflamed. 
Our discontented counties do revolt. 
Our people quarrel with obedience. 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of soul. 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 

Pan. It was my breath that lAew this tempest up, 

[Rises and crosses with suite^ r. 
iTpon your stubborn usage of the pope ; 
But, since you are a gentle CHivertite, 
My tongue shall hush agaia this storm of war. 
And make fair weather in your blustering land. 
On this Ascension-day, remember well, 
Upon your oath a£ service to the pope, 
Go I to make the French lay down their arms. 

[Esat, R., wiA suite. 

K. John. Is this Ascension-day 1 Did not the prophet 

[To Essex. 
Say, that before Ascension-day at noon. 
My crown I should give off] Even so I have. 
I did suppose, it should be on constraint ; 
Bo^ heaven be thanked, it is but voluntary. 

Enter Faulconbridge, r. 

Faulc. All Kent hath yielded ; nothing there holds out» 
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But Dover castle ; London hath receired, 
Jjike a kind host, the Dauphin and his powers* 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To off^r service to your enemy ; 

[The nobles, ^r., go t^ onJ (xmfer. 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K. John, Would not my lords return to me again. 
After they heard young Arthur was alive 1 

Fatde, They found him dead and cast into the streets; 
An empty casket, where the jewel of life 
By some damned hand was robbed and ta'en away. 

K. John. That villain Hubert told me he did live. 

Faulc, So, on my soul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop t why look you sad 1 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought ; 
Let not the world see fear and sad distrust 
Gt>vem the motion of a kingly eye : 
Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threatener, and outface the brow 
Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes. 
That borrow their behaviours from the great. 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution. 
Away ! and glister like the god of war. 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Show boldness and aspiring confidence. 
What ! shall they seek the lion in his den. 
And fright him there ! and make him tremble there 1 
Oh ! let it not be said. — Forage, and run 
To meet displeasure further firom the doors, . 
And grapple with him ere he come so nieh. 

K. John. The legate of the pope hath been with me. 
And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promised to dismiss the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 

Faulc. Oh, inglorious league I 
Shall we, upon ue fi>oting of our land. 
Send fair-play orders, ana make compromise^ 
Insinuation, parley, and base truce, 
To arms invasive 1 shall a beardless boy, 
A cockeiBd silken wanton, brave our fields^ 
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And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil, 

Mocking the air with colours icUy spread, 

And find no check ? Let us, my liege, to arras : 

[King enfuei, m* 
Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace ; 
Or, if he do, let it at least be said. 
They saw we had a purpose of defence. 

K. John. Have thou the ordering of this present time. 

Faulc. Away, then, with good courage ; yet, I know^ 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [Exeunt, m. 

Scene II. — A Plain near St. Edmund's Bury. 

Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salisbury, Melun, Pembroke, 
Bigot, Oh ATiLLON, Soldiers, French Heralds, Barony 
ipc,, L. 8. E. Lewis has a treaty in his ?iand, uJiicJi he 
gives to Melun, l. The French nobles l., tlie English r, 

Jjtw. (c.) My lord Melun, let this be copied out. 
And keep it safe for our remembrance. 
Return the precedent to these lords again ; 
That they and we, perusing o*er these notes, 
May know wherefore we took the sacrament. 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. (r.) Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary zeal, and unurged faith 
To your proceedings ; Oh ! it grieves my soul. 
That I must draw this metal from my side 
To be a widow-maker ; Oh ! and there. 
Where honourable rescue and defence, 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury. 

hew. A noble temper dost thou show in this : 
Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury. 
Come, come y for thou shalt thrust thy hand as deep 
Into the purse of rich prosperity. 
As Lewis himself: so, nobles, shall you all. 
Look where the holy legate comes apace, 
To flfive us warrant from the hand of heaven, 
And on our actions set the name of right 

Enter, l., PANi>ei^H a/nd AtttndanU, Vfhogo up^ h. 
With holy breath. 
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Pan. Hail, noble prince of Prance ! 
The next is this : — King John hath reconciled 
Himself to Rome ; 

Therefore, thy threatening colours now wind up, 
And tame the savage spint of wild war. 

Lew, Your ^ace shall pardon me ; I will not back 9 
I am loo high-born to be propertied. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this chastised kingdom and myself; 
You taught me how to know the face of righf, 
Acquainted me with interest to this land, 
Yea, thrust this enterprise into my heart ; 
And come ye now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome ? What is that peace to me 1 
I, by the honour of my marriage bed, 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half conquered, must I back. 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rome 1 
Am 1 Rome's slave ? 
No, no ! on my soul, it never shall be said. 

[TrumpH i^indi. 
What lusty trumpet thus doth summon us 1 

Enter Favlcqnbeiocib, attended hy Hereford, Oxford^ 
tu)o Knights, Herald, and Standardrbearer with flag of 
truce. 

Favlc, According to the fair play of the world, 
Let me have audience : I am sent to speak : — 
My holy lord of Milan, from the king 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him : 
And, as you answer, I do know the scope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Pan. The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite : 
He flatly says, hell not lay down his arms. 

Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breathed, 
The youth says well.— Now hear our English king. 
For thus his royalty doth speak in me. 
He is prepared ; and reason, too, he should : 
To Whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here. 
That in your chambers gave you chastisemeHl I 
£ 
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No ! Know, the gallant monarch is in arms ; 

And like an eagle o'er his aiery towers, 

To souse annoyance that comes near his nest-— 

And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 

You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother England, blush for shame ! 

Lew, We grant thou canst outscold us. Fare thee well : 
We hold our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. [Crotng, h. s. x. 

Pan. [Advancing, c] Give me leave to speak. 

Faulc. No, I will speak. 

Letv, We will attend to neither. — 
Strike up the drums ! and let the tongue of war . 
Plead for our interest, and our being here. 

Faulc, Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will cry out; 
And so shall you, being beaten. Do but start 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum. 
And even at hand a drum is ready braced. 
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 
Sound but another, and another shall. 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear. 
And mock the deep-mouthed thunder : for at hand 
(Not trusting to this halting legate here, 
Whom he hath used rather for sport than need,) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sits 
A bare-ribbed death, whose office is this day 
To feast upon whole thousands of the French. 

Lew. Strike up our drums to find this danger out. 

Faulc. And thou shalt find it, Dauphin, do not douht. 

[Exeunt, l. 

Scene III.— 7%^ Same. A Field of Battle. 

Alarums. Enter King John and Hubert, r. Four hear' 
ers enter finty r., with King*$ litter^ which is taken across 
and off, L. — then two Attendants — 2d English Herdtd-^^ 
King John st^pported hy Hubert, and Essex last. 

K. John. How goes the day with us ? Oh ! tell me, 

Hubert. 
Hub. Badly, I fear. How fares your majesty ? 
K. John. This fever, that hath troubled me so long, 
Lies heavy on me ; Oh ! my heart is sick. 
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Enter 2d English Knight, r. 

Knight, My lord, your raliant kinsniaB, Faulconbridgey 
Desires your majesty to leave the field, 
And send him word by me which way you go. 

K. John, Tell him, toward Swinstead, to the abbey 
there. 

Knight, Be of good comfort ; for the great supply 
That was expect »d by the Dauphin here, 
Are wrecked three nights ago on Goodwin sands : 
This news was brought to Richard but even now. 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 

K, John, Ah, me ! this tyrant fever bums me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on toward Swinstead ; to my litter straight : 
Weakness possesseth me, and I am faint. 

[ExeuTtt, L., the King supported by Hubert and Essex, 

Scene IV. — The Same, .Another part of the Same, 
Enter Salisbury, Pembroke, Bigot, and others^ l. 

Sal, I did not think the king so stored with friends. 

Pern, Up once again ; put spirit in the French : 
If they miscarry, we miscarry, too. 

Sal, That misbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In spite of spite, alone upholds the day. 

Fern, They say. King John, sore sick, hath left the field. 

Enter Melun, wounded, and led by two French Barons, l. 

Melun, Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Scd, When we were happy, we had other names. 

Fern, It is the Count Melun. 

Sal, [Loud Alarums,] Wounded to death. 

Mdun, Fly, noble English, you are bought and sold : 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 
And welcome home again discarded faith. 
Seek out King John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day, 
He means to recompense the pains you take. 
By cutting oflf your heads. t4us hath he sworn, 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund's Bury ; 
Even on that altar, where we swore to you 
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Dear amity and everlasting love. 

Sal. May (his be possible 1 may this be true 1 
Melun. Have I not hideous death within mj view t 

I say again, if Lewis do win the day, 

He 16 forsworn, if e'er those eyes of yoars 

Behold another day break in the east. 

Commend me to one Hubert, with your ki^g; 

The love of him, — and this respect besides. 

For that my grandsire was an Englishman, — 

Awakes my conscience to confess all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 

From forth the noise and rumour of the field ; 

Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 

In peace, and part this body and my ^ul 
^ With contemplation and devout desires. 

iSo/. [Going to kinu] We do believe thee, and beshrew 
my soul, 

But I do love the favour and the fqrm 

Of this most fair occasion, by the which 

We will untread the steps of damned flight 

And, Uke a bated and retired flood, 

Calmly run on in our obedience, 

Even to our ocean, to our great King John. — 

My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence. 

For I do see the cruel pangs of death 

Right in thine eye. — Away, my friends ! New flight. 

And happy newness, that intends old right. 

[Exeunt, leading off' Melun, r. 

Scene V. — An open Place in the neighbourhood of Sunm" 
stead-Abbey. Gates of Abbey, R. Night. 

Enter Hubert, r. He has a cross-how, and walks three or 
Jour times past the gate before he speaks. 

Hub. Who's there 1 speak, ho ! speak quickly^ or I 

shoot. 
Faulc. f Without, l.J A friend. — What art thou I 
Hub. Of the part of England. 

Enter Faui^onbridge, l. 
Faulc. Hubert, I think. 
Hub. Thou hast a perfect thought : 
Who art thou 1 
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FomIc, Who diou wih : lind, if thou please, 
Thou may'st befriend me so much as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyeless night. 
Have done me shame i' — brave soldier, pardon me, 
ThaX ahj aocent breaking from thy tongue 
Should 'scape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Faulc. Come, come; sans compHment, what newi 
abroad ? 

JSi^. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you ouL 

Famlc. Brief, then ; and what's the news t 

Hub, Oh ! my sweet sir, news fitting to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horriUe. 

Faulc. Show me the very wound of this ill news : 
I am no woman ; I'll not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poisoned by a monk : 
I left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil. 

Fame. How did he take it 1 who did taste to him 1 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speaks, and, peradveutnre, may recover. 

Ftndc. Whom didst thou leave to tend his majesty % 

Huh. Why, know you not \ the lords are all come back. 
And brought Prince Henry in their ccnnpany ; 
At whose request the king hath pardoned them, 
And they are all about his majesty. 

Faulc. Withhold thine indignation, mighty heayea, 
And tempt us not to bear above our power. 
V\\ tell thee, Hubert, half my power this night. 
Passing these fiats, are taken by the tide ; 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them : 
Myself, well mounted, hardly have escaped. 
Away, before I conduct me to the king \ 
I doubt, he will be dead or ere I come. [Exeumt^ x. 

Scene VI. — MoonligTu. The Orchard of Stmnstead-Abbey. 

Enter Essex, Prince Henrt, Salisbvrt, and Bigot, 
R. u. E. 

P. Hen. It is too late : the life of all his blood 
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Is touched corruptibly ; and his pure brdn 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretel the ending <^ mortality. 

Enter Pembroke, b. u. b. 

Pern, His highness yet doth speak ; and hc^ds beHef, 
That being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assaileth him. 

P. Hen* (l.) Let him be brought into tlie orchard here. — 
[To Bigot, toAo exits, r. u. ■• 
Doth he still rage 1 [To Pembroke. 

Pern. He is more patient 
Than when you left him : even now he sung. 

P. Hen. I am the cygnet to this pale faint swan. 
Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death. 

Enter Bigot, KnigJUs, Monke, ^r., R. u. E., car 
bench on which King John is lying, a white ban 
round his hecuL The bench is placed in front, c. 

Sal, (r.) Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are bom 
To set a form upon that indigest, 
Which he hath left so shapeless and so rude. 

K. John. Ay, marry, now my soul hath elbow-room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all my bowels crumble up to dust : 
I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, and against this nre 
Do I shrink up. 

P. Hen. How fares your majesty t [l. of o(meh^ 

K. John. Poisoned, — ill fare ;^-dead, forsook, cast ofF^ 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 
To thrust his icy fingers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course 
Through my burned bosom ; nor entreat the north 
To .make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips. 
And comfort me with cold.— 1 do not ask you much : 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are so strait. 
And so ingrateful, you deny me that. 

P. Hen. Oh, that there were some virtue in 'my tears. 
That might relieve you ! 



SccifBVI.J KING JC«N. 67 

K. John, The sak in them is hot.*— 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confined to tyrannize 

Enter Faulconbridge and Hubert, r. u. e. Both go down 
R, of couch. 

On unreprievable condemned blood. 

Faulc. [Kneels,] Oh ! I am scalded with my violent mo- 
tion. 
And spleen <^ speed to see your ms^jesty. 

K, John, Oh, cousin ; thou art come to set mine eye ; 
The tackle of my heart is cracked and burned ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should sail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
My heart hath one poor string to stay it by, 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered. 
And then all this thou seest is but a clod 
And module of confounded royalty. 

Faulc, The Dauphin is preparing hitherward, 
Where, heaven he knows, how we shall answer him ; 
For, in a night, the best part of my power. 
As I upon advantage did remove. 
Were m the washes, all unwarily. 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. 

[King diesy Jailing hack on couch. 

Hub, You breathe these dead news in as dead an ear.-* 
My liege ! my lord ! — [A21 advance to couch,] But now a 
king, now thus. 

Faulc, Art thou gone so 1 I do but stay behind, 
To do the office for thee of revenge. 
And then my soul shall wait on thee to heaven. 
As it on earth hath been thy servant still. — 

Hub, At Worcester must his body be interred ; 
For so he willed it. 

Faulc, Thither shall it, then. 
And happily may you, sweet prince, put on 
The lineal state and glory of the land : 
To whom, with all submission, on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful services. 
And true subjection everlastingly. 

Sal, {•dll kneel with ?iim.] And the like tender of our 
love we make. ^ 
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P. ffen. I have a kind soul, that .would ghre you thankjS 
And knows noC bow to do it, but with tears. \All rise, 

Faulc. Oh ! let us pay the time but needful woe. 
Since it hath been beforehand with bur griefs.— 
This England never did, nor never shall, 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
But when it first did help to wound itself. 
. Now these) her princes, am come home again, 
Come the three comers of the world in arms. 
And we shall shock then. Naught shall make us rue. 
If Englsaid to itself do rest but true. 

[Organ Music, — AU gather rmind the hody of the King 
as the Curtain descends. 

DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE FALL OF 
THE CURTAIN. 

Bigot and Attindahti . 
Essex. Hub. Faulc. P. Hx5. K. John. Sal. Pkm. 
«•] [»•. 

THE END. 
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